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Oar blest Redeemer, ere Ue breathed 
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Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
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Praise, praise our God and King 
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Praise to God Who reigns above .... 


IB* «••• ■•■• 


Lubeck 


253 


Praise we the Lord this day .... 
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Kejoice to-day with one accord .... 
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See the destined day arise .... 
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Soldiers of Christ arise 
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Son of the Highest, deign to cast. . . . 
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Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear 
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Sweet Saviour, bless ua ere we go 
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Sweet the moments, rich in blessing 
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Take np thy cross, the Savionr said 
That day of wrath, that dreadfiil day 
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The earth, Lord, is one wide field 
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The fish in wave and bird on wing 
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The God Whom earth and sea and ) 
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The sua is sinking fast 

The Shepherd now was smitten .... 
The Son of God goes forth to war. . . . 
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Thee we adore, O bidden Saviour Thee 
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They come, God's messengers of) 
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Thou art gone up on high 

Thou qMk'sl the word, and into one 

Thou art the Way, by Thee alone 

Thou Whose Almighty Word 

Through all the changing scenes of I 
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HYMNS AUCIENT AND MODERN. 



Hymn 1. 
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I myself irill avake right earlyJ 
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AWAKE, xny sonl, and with the >un 
Thy daily stage of duty ran ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Redeem thy mis-spent time that's past) 
And lire this day as if thy last ; 
Improve thy talent with due care. 
For tlie great day thyself prepare. 

Let all thy converse he sincere, 
Thy conscience as the nooa-day clear; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveyii. 

By inflaence of the Light divine 
Let thy own light in good works shine ; 
Kefleet all heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and dieerfnl praise. 



W^ 



PabtIL 

^AKE and lift np thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long nnwearied sing 
Glory to the Eternal King. 

I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That I like yon my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 

May I like yon in GrOD delight, 
Have all day long my God in sight, 
Perform like you my Maker's will, 
may I nerer more do ill. 



Had I yonr wings to heaven Fd fly. 
Bat God shall that defect supply. 
And mv sonl, winged with warm desire, 
SliaU au day long to heaven aq>h:e. 

PABTin. 

GLORY to Thee Who safe hast kept 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lobd, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 

I would not wake, nor rise again, 
E'en heaven itself I would d&dain, 
Wert Thoa not 1^e>e to be eqjoyed, 
And I in hymns to be employed. 

Heaven is, dear Losd, where'er Then art, 
O never, then, from me depart ; 
For to my soul 'tis hell to be 
But for one moment without Thee. 

LoED, I my vows to Thee renew. 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first roringsof thought and will. 
And with Thyself my spirit filL 

Direct, control, saggest this day 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers with all their might 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatdres here below s 
Praise Him above, angelic host ; 
Praise Faxbsb, Son, and Holt Ghost. 

Amea 
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Hymn 2. 
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Amen. 
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His eompassioiui fidl not ; they are neir every morning/ 



"VTEW every morning is the lore 
11 Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

New mercies, each returning day. 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 



Hymn 3. 



New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

The trivial round, the common task, 
Will fiimish all we need to ask. 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

Only, O LoSD, in thy dear love 

Fit us for perfect rest above; 

And help ns, this and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. Amen. 
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** He that followeth Me shall not walk In darkness, but shall have the light of life.** 



OJESU, Lord of light and grace. 
Thou brightness of the Fatueb's Face, 
Thou fountain of eternal light. 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night ; 

Come, Holv Sun of heavenly love. 
Come in Thy radiance from above. 
And to our inward hearts convey ■ 
The Holy Sfxbit's cloudless ray. 

So we the Fatrbr*b help will claim. 
And sing the Fathrb'b glorious Name, 
And His Almighty grace implore 
That we may stand, to fall no more. 

May He our actions deign to blest. 
And loose the^bonds of wickedness; 
12 



From sudden falls our feet defend. 
And guide us safely to the end. ' 

May faith, deep rooted In the sonl. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control: 
May guile depart, and discord 
And all within be Joy and peace. 

O hallowed thus be every day ; 
Let meekness be our morning ray. 
Our faith like noontide splendour i^ow. 
Our souls the twilight never know. 

All praise to God the FATirra be ; 
All praise. Eternal So!v, to Thee ; 
Whom with the Sfikit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. ipneOb 



Hymn 4 



ai^otnlng. 
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u Early in the morning will I direct my 

OW tbftt the daylight fills the ilcy 
We lift onr hearts t6 God on high. 
That He, in all we d6 nr say, 
Would keep xa free from hArm to-day. 

Hay He restndn onr t^ngnes from ettife, 
jAd shield fh>m ang^r*B din onr life ; 
And guard with watehftil c&re our eyes 
Frcnn earth's absorbing vteities. 

O may our inmost hMrts he pare, 
From thoughts of foUy kept secnre* 



Hymn 5. 



prayer unto Thee, and will look up.'' 

And pride of sinful flteh snbdaed 
Through sparing use of diiily food. 

So we, when this day's wdrkis o*er, 
And shades of night return once more. 
Our path of trial sdfely trod, 
Shall give the glory t6 our Goi>. 

All praise to Qou the FXthkb be t 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee; 
Whom with the Spisit w6 adore 
For ever and for ^yermorOi Amen. 
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" tTnto you that fear My Name shall thcs Sun of Righteousness arise." 



CHRIST, Whose glory fills the skies, 
Chbist, the tme, the only light. 
Bun of RlffhteousnesR, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Dayspring from on high be near, 
Daystar in my heftrt appear. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom 

Unaccompanied by Thee ; 
Jojtesi ia the day's return 



Till Thy mercy's beams I see. 
Till they mward light impart. 
Glad my eye?, and warm my heart 

Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief s 
nil me. Radiancy Divine: 

Scatter all my unbdief ; 
More and more Thyself display, 
SUidng to the perfect day. Amen. 
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Hymn 6. 



Q^otntng. 








1. ,r, ' , ' , ' I 1 1 U ' J T ' I r, n I ,r, f,i?r 



L^lJ^ 



■f^ (g- 



I 






A men. 



m 



1 — r 

" I hare set God alirays before me : for He is 

FORTH in Thy Name, O Lord, I go. 
My daily labour to pui^ue : 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to Icnow 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 

The task Thy wisdom bath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works Thy presence find. 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

Thee may I set at my right band. 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see t 
And labour on at Thy command. 
And offer all my works to Thee. 

Hymn 7, 8, 9.— (FmsT Tune.) 



> on my right band, therefore I shall not ialL** 

Give me to bear Thy easv yoke. 
And every moment wateh and pray; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 

Fain would I still for Thee employ 
Whatever Thy bonnteous grace liathgiTe&» 
And run my course with even Joy, 
And closely walk with Thee to Heareo. 

To Fatseb, Sow, and Holt Ghost, 
The God Whom beaten and earth adorSft 
From men and from the angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. 
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It is but the third hour of the day. 



COME, Holt Ghost, Who ever One 
Art with the Fathsb and the Sow ; 
Come, Holt Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

In word and deed, by heart and tongue. 
With all our powera. Thy praise be sung ; 
May love enwrap our mortol frame. 
And others catoh the living flame. 

Almighty Fatheb, bear our cry CHigh, 
Through JxsuB Chbtst our Losd most 
Who, with the Holt Ghost and Thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. Amen, 
14 



** At noonday will I pray." 

OGOD of truth, O Losd of might. 
Who orderest time and change arighti 
Brightening the morn with golden gleamS| 
Kindling the noon-day*s fieiy beams; 
Quench Thou in us the flames of strife, 
From passion* s heat preserve our life, 
Our bodies keep from perils free, 
And ^ve our souls true peace in Thee. 
Almighty Fathbb, hear our cry [High, 
Through Jxsns Chbibt our Losn mosl 
Who, with the Holt Ghost and Thee, 
Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 



(Second Tuirx.) 
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** The hour of prayer being the ninth hoar." 

OGOD, of all the Strength and Power, 
Who dost unmoved each passing hoar 
Throagh all its changes gnido the da^i 
From early mom to evening's ray ; 

Brighten lifers eventide with light 
That ne*er shall set in gloom of night | 
Till we a holy death attain 
And everlasting glory gain. 

Almighty Fathxb, hear onr cry 
Through Jesub Chbibt onr Lobd most High, 
Who, with the Holt Guo6T and Thee. 
Doth live and reign eternally. Amen. 
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Hymn 10. 
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** He shall defend thee noder His irlogs.^ 



«« 



GLORY to Thee, mv Gois this night 
For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Under Thine own Almigh^ wings. 
ForglTe me, Lrain, for Thj dear 8ok, 
The ills that I this day haye done. 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be; 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Bise glorioQB at the awful Day. 



O may my soul on Thee repose. 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose ; 
Sleep that shall me more yigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 
When In the night I sleepless lie. 
My soul with bearenly thoughts sn^dy ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
Ko powers of darkness me molest. 

Praise God from Whom all Ueadngs flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him abore, angelic host ; 
Praise Faxbxb, Sox, and Holt Ghost. 

Amen. 
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"Abide with ns." 



SUN of my sonl. Then SATiova dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near ; 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy serTant*s eyes. 
When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
For eyer on my Sayioub'b breast. 
Abide with me fVom morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die 
16 



If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the Toice divine. 
Now, LoBD, the gradous work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 
Wateh by the rick enrich the poor 
'^th blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be everr mourner^ s sleq;> to-night, 
like inant*s slumbers, pure and light 

Gome near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
TIU in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. Amen. 



Hymn 12. 
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" O look Thoa upon me and b« OMrelfiil onto me.** 

8 DOW the ian*8 declining njB 
At eventide descend ; 
8o life's brief daf is sinking down 
To its appointed end. 
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Hymn 13. 



LoBDi. on the Cross Thine Arms w«re itrttchtd 

To draw Thy people nigh ; 
O grant us then that Cross to loTe^ 

And in Those Arms to die. 

All glory to the Fatokb be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holt Oqobt, to Thee, 

While endless ages ran. Amen. 
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** Thon Shalt not be afraid for any terror by night** 

BEFORE the ending of the day. 
Creator of the world, we pray 
That Thou with wonted love woald*8tkaep 
Thy watch around, us while we sleep. 

O let no evil dreams be near. 
Nor phantoms.of the night appear ; 
Our ghostly enemy restrain. 
Lest aught of sin onr bodies stain. 

Almighty Faihsb, hear our cry. 
Through Jesus Cubist our Lobd most High, 
Who, with the Holt Ghost and Thee, 
Potb live and reign eternally. 
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"Abide with us ; for it is toward evening, and the day is far spent.** 

ABIDE with me ; fast falls the 6vcn-tide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Losd, with m6 abide; 
When other helpers fail, and c<Smforts fleOi 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 

Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim ; its glories p&ss away; 
Change and decay in all ai'o^nd I see ; 

Thou Who changest not, abide with me. 

1 need Thy presence every pdssin^ hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stdy can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lobd, abide wiUi ma. 

I fear no foe with Thee at hdnd to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting, where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

Hold Thou Thy Gross before.my ddsing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me t6 the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; 
In life, in death, O L03t>, abide with mo. Amen. 
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Hymn 15. 
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** Let the lifting up of my haads be an eyening sacrifice/* 



THE sun is sinking fkst, 
Tlie daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 

Ax CnaiST npon the Cross 

His Head inclined, 
And to His Fatheb's hands 

His parting Soul resigned ; 

So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 

Hymn 16. 



Into Ilis sacred charge. 
In Whom all spirits live; 

So now beneath His Eye 
Would calmly rest. 

Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast; 

Save that His Will be done, 

Whatever betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In Him to all beside. 



Thns would I live ; yet now 

Not I, but He 
In all His power and love 

Henceforth alive in me. 

One Sacred TamiTTl 
One LoBD DitinsI 

May I be ever His, 
And He for ever mine. 

Amen. 






^ 



W, 



r=¥=r 



^^- 



^^^ 



^ 



-^ — ^ —i ;jz=:^=n^ 



^^ 






t 1 r 



i 



p=t 



5=: 



f=F=^F=pg^ 



m 



f^^-^ 



-^—" i—^ - h^ — g 



3a: 



^i 



rt\ 



-J I I J J J 






.^ 



^ 



jSjS^i^-^^. 






221 



•«»- 



S^ 



A-men. 



f^^ 



izz: 



F=F 



r 



:t=t: 



:^ 



?: 



f==f 



33 



w 



" I will lay me down 

THSOUGH the dayThy love has spared 
Now we lay us down to rest ; 
trough the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
Jm, ThoQ our Guardian be ; 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 



in peace, and take my rest." 
us. 



Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers^ 

Dwelling in the midst of foes. 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 
In Thine Arms may we repose. 

And, when lifers sad day is past. 
Best with Thee in heaven at last 
• Amen. 
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** The LosD iB mj LlghC 




SWEET Satioub, bleas na ero ire go s 
Thy irord into our minds iaBtill ; 
And make our lukewarm heart* to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Thro^ lifers long day and deatli^s dark nig^t, 
O gentle Jcsxjs, he our Light 

The day is gone, its hours have run. 
And Thou hast taken oonnt of all. 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent falL 

Thro^ life's long day and death's dark night, 

b gentle Jebub, be our Light 

Grant ns. dear Losn, from e*^ ways 

True absolution and release; 
And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Thro' lira's long day and death's daric nSgfat, 
O gonOe JiBUB, be our Ught 
80 



Do more than pardoxi, give nsjoy. 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And simple hearts without alloy 

That only long to be like Thee. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jbbub, be our L^ht 

Labour is sweet, for Thou hast tofled ; 

And care is light, for Thou hast eared ; 
Ah 1 never let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jxbdb, be our Light 

For all W0 love, the poor, the sad. 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 

O let Thy mercy make ns glad: 
Then art our Jkbus, and our All. 

Thro' life's long day and death's dark nirii^ 

O gentle Jisua, be our I<ight 
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Amen. 
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** The LoBD is my Light* 



SWEET Satioub, bleis ns ere we go ; 
Thy irord into oar minds instill ; 
And make our Inkewarm hearts to glow 

With lowly loye and ferrent will. 
Thro^ lifers long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jcsue, he oar Light 

The day is gene, Its hoars hare mn. 
And Thon hast taken count of all. 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
'I*he broken vow, the fluent fall. 

Throi' life*s long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesub, he our Ught 

Grant na, dear Lobd, ft«m eril ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days. 

With purity and inward peace. 
Thro' Hfe^slong day and death's dazk i^ght, 
O gantte imn, be our Light. 



Do more than pardon, i^ve us Joy« 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And simple hearts without alloy 

That only long to be like Thee. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jjtsvs, be our Light 

Labour is sweet, for Thon hast tolled ; 

And care is light, for Thou hast oared ; 
Ah 1 nerer let our works be soiled 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Thro' life's long day and death's dark night* 
O gentle Jssus, be our Light 

For all we lore, the poor, the sad, 
Tlie sinful, unto Thee we call : 

O let Thy mercy make ns g^d : 
Thou art our Jrstts, and our AH. 

Thro* life's long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jasua, be our Light Amea. 
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Hymn 18. 
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A-men. 
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GOD, Who madest earth and heaTen, 
Darkness and light ; 
Who the day for toil hast given. 

For rest the night; 
May thine angel-guarda defend na, 
Slamber sweot Thy mercy send oa, 
Holy, dreams and hopes attend ub. 
This livelong night 



angels charge over thee.** 

Guard us waking, guard u sleeping, 

And, vhen we die, 
Hay we in Thv mighty keeping 

All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake oa^ 
Do not Thou our God forsake ua, 
But to reign in glory take us 

With Thee on high. Amen. 



Hymn 19. ^ 




**Now unto the IQng Eternal, Immortal, 
glory, for ever 

TRINITY, most Blesadd Light, 
O Unity of Princely Might, 
As now the fiery sun departs 
Shed Thou Thy beams within our hearts. 
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Invisible, the only Wise God, be honour and 

and ever.** Amen. 

To Thee our morning song of praise. 
To Thee our evening prayer we raises 
Thee may our heart and voice adore 
For trer and for evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 20. 
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EArXT MOSNUTG. 



MORN of moms, and day of days 1 
Beauteous were thy new-born rays: 
Brighter yet frora death^B dark prison 
CuxisT, the light of lights, is risen. 

He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard 
O shall we, more deaf than they, 
In the chahis of darkness stay 7 

Nature yet in shadow lies, 
Let the sons of light arise 
And prevent the morning rays 
With sweet canticles of praise. 

WhUe the dead world sleeps aronnd. 
Let the sacred temples sound 

Hymn 21. 



" In Thy Light shall we see light.** 



Law, and prophet, and blest psalm 
Lit with holy light so calm. 

Unto hearts in slumber weak 
Lot the heavenly trumpet speak ; 
And a newer walk express 
Their new life to righteousness. 

Hear us, Lori>, and with us be, 
O Thou Fount of charity. 
Thou Who dost the Spirit give. 
Bidding the dead letter live. 

Glory to the Father, Soir, 

And to Thee, O Holt Onb, 

By Whose quickening Breath divine 

Oar dull spirits burn and shine. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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** And OoD said, Let there be light : and there was light And the evening and the 
Morning. morning were the first day."* 







N this day, the first of days, 
God the Fatukb^s Name we praise ; 
Who, creations Foant and Spring, 
Did the world ftaxa darkness bring. 

On this day th* Eternal Sow 
Over death His triumph won ; 
On this day the Spirit came 
With His gifts of living flame. 

Oh I that fervent love to-day 
May In every heart have sway. 
Teaching ns to praise aright 
God the Source of life and light 
Fathkb, Who didst fashion ma 
Imags of Thyself to be, 



Fill me with Thy love divine, 
Let my every thought be Thine, 

Holt Jesus, may I bo 
Dead and buried here with Thee : 
And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 

Thou Who dost all gifls impart 
Shine, Sweet Spibit, in my heart; 
Best of gifts Thyself bestow; 
Make me bum Thy love to know. 

God, the Bless&d Three in On^ 
Dwell within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give Thyself to me, 
May I give myself to Thee. Amen. 
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** This is fhe day which 

AGAIN the Lord's own day is here, 
The day to Christian people dear, 
As week by week, it bids them tell 
How Jksus rose from death and hell. 
For by His flock their Lobd declared 
His resurrection should be shared ; 
And they who truRt in Him to save 
In Him are risen Arom the grave. 
We, one and all, of Him possest 
▲re with exceeding treasoreB blest; 
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A>men. 
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the Lobd bath made." 

For all He did, and all Ho bare. 
He gives us as our own to share. 

Eternal glory, rest on high, 

A blessdd immortality. 

True peace and gladness, and a thront 

Are aU His gifts, and all our own. 

And therefore nnto Thee we sing, 
O Lobd of Peace, Eternal King; 
Thy lore we praise. Thy Name adore 
Both on this day and evermore. Amen* 



Hymn 23. 
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•* There shaU be 

EVBXIXO. 

GREAT God, Who, hid from mortal si|^t 
Dost dwell in unapproachM light. 
Before Whose presence angels bow 
With faces veiled, in homage low ; 

Awhile in darkness we remain 
And round us yei are sin and pain ; 
But soon the everlasUug dav 
Shall chase our shades of night away. 

For thon has promised, gracious IiObo, 
A day of gladness and reward ; 
A day but faintly imaged here 
By brighteik sun %\ nooatids cImt, 
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no night there." 

Too long, alas 1 it still ddars ; 
It lingers yet, that day of days i 
Our mortsi strife and toil must 
Before we win ite heavenly peace. 

Then, from ito fleshly bonds set free, 
The soul shall fly, O Goo, to Thee ; 
To see Thee, love Thee, and adore, 
Her blissful task for evermore. 

Great Tkikitt, our bearte prepare. 
The fulness of thy Joy to share \ 
Life's transient Ught may we imprors, 
And gain eternal ught sboYo. * 



Hymn 24. 
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Amen. 
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" Tho day is TUne, tho 

BLEST Creator of tbo light, 
Making day with radianco bright, 
Thoa didst o'er the forming earth 
Give the golden light its birth. 
Shade of eve with morning ray 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Now again the ahades are nigh, 
LlBten to onr hamble ciy. 
Hay we ne*er by gnilt depressed 
Loss the way to endless rest ; 



t« 



night also is Thine. 



Nor with idle thoughts and Tala 
Bind onr sonls to earth again. 

Rather may we heavenward ris* 
Where eternal treasure lies ; 
Purified by graco within, 
Hating every deed of dn. 

Holt Fatosb, hear our cry 
Through Thy Son, our Losd most High : 
Whom onr thankful hearts adore 
With the Spibit evermore. Amea 



Hymn 25. 
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"And God made the firmament, and divided the waters which were under the firma- 
ment from the waters which were above the firmament. And the evening and the 
morning were the second day.^' 



COME, let us praise tho Name of God, 
Who on the second day 
Spread oat tho firmament above. 

His glory to display. 
Slow floating on the blue expance 

The watery clouds we view. 
Whence fruitful showers at His command 

The thirsty soil bedew. 
Bow fair an image of the Grace 

His mercy doth impart, 
like morning dew or gentle rain, 

To i^dea every fa^ut* 



And when the faithful soul drinks in 
Those showers with blessings rife, 

A well of water springeth up 
To everlasting life. 

O happy saints, on whom are poured 

Such treasures from above ; 
LoBD, may they ne^er forgetful be. 

But render love for love. 
To God, who freely loved us first, 

All might, all glory be; 
To Fatrxs, Sok, and Holt Gnot* 

Through aU eteamHy. Amen. 
o 20 



Hymn 26. 
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^ And God said, Let tbe watera be gathered together into one phice, and let the dryland 
appear : and it va3 so. . . . And the eyeulng and the morning v^re the third day.** 



THOU snak'st the word, and into one 
The floods together flowed ; 
The dry land, freed from watery veil, 
Its verdant pastures showed. 

O Fatiieo, Who this earth assigned 

Our placo of toil to be, 
Bind all within its one wide bound 

In one truj charity. 

A brotherhood of exiles hero 

We seek a Home above. 
Where Thou wilt gather in Thine Own 

Who livo in holy love. 
Unloving souls with deeds of lU 

And words of angry strife, 



Sliali never, Loan, Thy glory see. 

Nor win the heavenly life. 
Lo, earth ittelf from day to day 

Their burthen 6carc3 cnBtains, 
And yearns, in travail, lO be free 

From dark corrupticn's chains. 
Yea, we too groan within oursclvji. 

And that adoption wait 
For which the Holt Spiaix'a seal 

Did as predestinate. 
Eternal glory bo ascribed 

To Gois the Okk in Thcfz, 
By Whom is porrM into our hearts 

The grace of c;harity. Amen. 
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** And God said. Let there be lights 
And the evening and the 
"VTEW wonders of Thy mighty Hand, 
li LoBD, we tO'day admire. 
Writ on the firmament above 
In glittering orbs of fire. 

The sun is ruler of the day. 

The silver moon of night, 
The starry hosts adorn tne sky 

In ordered ranks of light. 

Bat e*en that elorions snn mast set, 
And knows his g<^ag down ; 

That silver moon must wax and wano t 
The stars their oonrsasown. 

If 



in the firm&ment of heaven ; end it was so. 
morning were the fourth day.** 

Still in an everchangiug round 

The daylight comes and goes ; 

But Thou art evermore the same. 

No change Thy mercy knpws. 

Whv waver then onr troubIe4 bsartsf 

Thine is a Father* s care ; 
And they, eternal life who seek. 

Eternal life shall share. 

All praise, sU glory bo ascribed 
To God the Onb in Thuke, 

Who bids us cast our care on Him, 
To Hifli for con^fort fle^ Ameo^ 
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** And God siid, L3t tho waters bring forth 
hath life, and foirl that may fly ai>07e the 
the mominis irera the fifth day.'* 

THE fish in war.} and bird o:i vfiag 
Gon made the water:: bear ; 
Both for oiir mortal body's food 
His mercy doth prepare. 

But other fond, of richsr cost, 

The immortal spirit needs; 
By faith it liras on every Word 

Tliat from His Mouth proceeds. 

Faith springing from tho Dlood of CnsiST 

Has flowed o'er every land ; 
And sinners through the vanquished world 

Bow down to its command. 

Its light the joy of heaven reveals 
To hearts made pure witliin ; 
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abundantly the moving creature that 
earth And the evening and 

And bids ns seek by worthy deeds 
Eternal crowns to win. 

By faith the saints of old were strong 

The lion's wrath to tame; 
By faith they spurned the tyrant*8 threats 

And scoroied the raging flame. 

LoitD, grant that wc the path may tread 
Whereon its light doth shine ; 

And gather as we onward go. 
The fruits of love divine. 

O praise the Fatorr ; praise the Son 
From Whose most precious Blood 

Springs all our faith ; and praise to Him 
Who with thorn Both is God. Amen. 



Hymn 29. 
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" And God said, Let Us make man in Our 

morniog were 

TO-DAY, O Lord, a holier work 
Thy secret counsels frame, 
A ruler for Thynew-made world, 
A herald of Thy Name. 

Thou formest man : Thy Spirit bseathes 

Life into dust of earth : 
Man, in Thine own true image made 

Receives from Thee his birth. 
And henceforth he domiidon has 

O'er all in earth and sea ; 
Tst misdftti whence his being same 

Mosllinmbly walk with Thea 



Image. ..... And the eveaing and the 

the sixth day." 

Alas 1 his wilAiI heart rebels 

Against Thy gentle sway I 
Protui dust of earth would fain b3 IQm 

The God Whom all obey. 
O griefs, O sorrows nnmberless, 

Which hence the world o*erspread ; 
Jebu 1 Thy mercy succoured us. 

Or every hope had fled. 
O praise the Fatrkr, and the So!7 

Who saved ns by his death. 
And Holy Giiobt Who qniekens us 

With His Ufe^viog breath. Amerx 
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Hymn 30. 
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** And on the seventh day Ood ended Us irork which He had made.** 



SIX days of labour now are past ; 
The a rests, Holy Ood; 
And with appro7ing Eye hast eeea 
That all ii very good. 

Blest is the seventh mom of light, 

Hallowed for rest divine ; 
Tet, Loan, a new creation needs 

That mighty power of Thine. 

Ten thousand voices praise Thy Namt 

In earth and sea and sky ; 
But fallen man by sin has marred 

The Uissfol lianaony. 



Come, LoBU^ create his heart anew ; 

His heart of stone remove: 
Then hymns of praise again shall rise, 

The nruits of holy love. 

Oh I for the songs tliat Then wilt blesa 
Where heart and voice agroe : 

Oh ! for the prayers that plead aright 
With Thy dread Majesty. 

All praise to God, the Takes in Oss, 

Who high in glory reigns ; 
Who by His Word has all things made. 

And by His Word snstainai Amen. 
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** Which Cometh forth as a Bridegroom out of His chamber.'* 



CREATOR of the starry height 
Thy people*s everlasting Light, 
JS8U. Redeemer of ns all. 
Hear Thou Thy servants when they calL 

Thou, sorrowing at the helpless cry 
Of all creation doomed to die. 
Didst save our lost and guilty race 
By healing gifts of heavenly grace. 
When earth was near its evening hour. 
Thou didst, in love*s redeeming power. 
Like bridegroom from his chamber, come 
Forth from a Virgin-mother's womb. 
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At Tby great Name, exalted now. 
All knees In lowly homage bow ; 
All things in heaven and earth adore, 
And own Thee King for evermore. 

To Thee, O Holy One. we pray 
Our Jud^e in that tremendous day. 
Ward off, while yet we dwell below* 
The weapons of our crafty foe. . 

To God the Fatiieb, God the Sox, 
And God the Spibit, Thrsk in Onb, 
Praise, honour, might, and glory be. 
From age .to a^s ct«ma|ly. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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** Tell je^thc dau^litcr of Sion, Behold tbj King comcth unto thee. 
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THE Advent of our King 
Our prayers must now employ. 
And vre must liymns of welcome sing 

In strains of holy Joy. 
The Ererasting Sorr 

Incarnate deigns to be; 
Himself a serrant's form pats ozi. 

To set His servants free. 
Daughter of Sion, riso 

To meet thy lowly King; 
Nor let thy faithless heart despise 

The peace Ho comes to bring. 



As Judge, on c'^ouds of light, 

Ho soon will come again. 
And His true members all nnito 

With Him in heaven to reign. 
Before the dawning day 

Let sin's daric deeds-be gone ; 
Tho old man all bo put away, 

The new man all put on. 

All glory to the Son, 
Who couies to set us free. 

With Fatber, Shibit, ever One, 
Through all eternity. Amen. 
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" The voice of one crying la tho wildemess. Prepare yc the way of tho Load, make 

His paths straight.*' 



ON Jordan's bank tho Baptist's cry 
Announces that tho LoEi> is nigh ; 
Awake, and hearken, for Ho brings 
Glad tidings of tho King of kings. 
Then cleansed bo every breast fi*om sin ; 
Make straight the way for God within ; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home. 
Where such a mighty Guest may come. 
For Thou art our Salvation, Loan, 
Our Refuge, and car great Beward ; 
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Without Thy gracs we waste away. 
Like tiowors that wither aud decay. 
To heal tho sick stretch out Thino Hand, 
And bid the fallen diner stand; 
Shine forth, and let Thy light restore 
Earth's own true loveliness once more. 
All praise. Eternal Soy, to Thee 
Whose Advent doth Thy people free ; 
Whom with the FATasa wo adore. 
And Holt Ghost for evermora Ameik 
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**Tho nedeemcr shall como to Zlon.* 



OCOME, O come, Emmannel, 
And ratiEoni captive Israel ; 
That mourns in lonely cxllo bore, 
Until the Sos of Ooo'appear. 
Rejoice 1 Itejoiccil Emmanuel 
Shall com 3 to Thee, O Israel I 

come. Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depth* of hell Thy people save. 
And glre them victory o*er the grave* 
Rejoice 1 K«Joi(»I Bmmanuel 
Shall como to Tbec, O Israel I 



O come. Thou Day»Spring, como and chee( 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here ; 
Disperse the f^loomy clouds of night. 
And death's dark shadows put to flight 
Rejoice I Rojoieel Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israeli 

O come. Thou Key of David, come 

And open wide our heavenlv homo ; 

Make safe the way that leads on high. 

And dose the patn to misery. 
Rejoice 1 Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Tbee, O Israel I 



O come, O come. Thou Lord of Mights 
Who to Thy tribes on SinaVs height, 
In ancient times didst give the law, 
In oload, and majesty, and awe. 
Bejoicel Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel I Amen. 
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** The LosD Himself shall descend ftom Heaven with a shont, with the voice of tho 

archangel and with the tramp of Goo/* 

GREAT GOD, what do I see and hear ? 
The end of things created : 
The Jodge of all men doth appear 
On clonds of glory seated : 

The trumpets sonnd, the graves restoro 
The dead which they contained hefore ; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

The dead In GnniBT are first to rise 

At that last trumpets sounding ; 
Caught np to meet Him in the skies, 

With joy their Lobd surrounding; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay; 
His presence sheds eternal dav 

On those prepared to meet llim. 

The nngodly, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
In woe tliey rise, hut all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling they stand before His throne^ 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

Grkat Junes, to Thee our prayers we ponr, 

In deep abasement bending; 
O shidd us through that last dread hour, 

Thy wondrous love extending; 
May we in this our trial day, 
With faithful hearts Thy word obey, 

And thus prepare to meet Thee. Amen. 
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*' Tho daj of ilio Lobd will como as a ihlcf ia tho night^ 



THAT day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall he the sinner's stay? 
How shall bo meet that dreadful day f 

When fthrivelUng, liko a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 

Hymn 39. 



When loader ret, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes tho dead; 

Oh 1 on that day, that wrathfnl day, 
When man to Judgment wakes from day. 
Be Thou, O Christ, the sinner^s stay 
Though heaTcn and earth shall pass away. 

Amen. 
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** Behold Ho cometh with clouds ; and every eye shall see Him, and they also which 

pierced Uim.'* 



LO I Ho comes in clouds descending. 
Once for favoured einners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train: 

Alleluia I 
CnKiST appears on earth again. 

Everv eye shall now hehold Illm 

Bohed in dreadful mnjesty ; 
They who set at nought and sold Him, 
Zeroed and nailed Him to tho tree, 
Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 



Those dear tokens of His Passion 
Still TI is dazzling Body bears: 

Cause of endless exultation 
To His ranramed worshippers; 

With what rapture 
Ctase we on those glorious sears. 

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thino eternal throne; 
Saviouo, take the p«wer and glory ; 
Claim tho kingdoms for Thine own} 

O come quickly I 
AUelnia! Amen. 
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** Ho hath sent Mo to bind ap tho broken-hearted^ to proclaim libertj to the captirea.* 



HAKK iha glnd sound! the Satioub oomcB, 
The Satiour promis.^d long; 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voiea a song. 

He eomes, the prisoners ro release 

In Satan's hondapre held : 
The gates of hrass before llim burst 

Tho iron fetters yield. 



He comes, the broken hearts to bind, 
The bleeding souls to cure. 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To bless the humble poor. 

Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thine Advent shall proclaim ; 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy belovdd Name. Amen. 
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" I sleep, bnt my heart waketh.^ 

EvZNTlfO. 

'HEN shades of night around us elose. 
And weary limbs in sweet repose, 
The faibhfnl soul awake may be. 
And longing sigh, O Loud, to Thee. 
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Thou trne Desire of nations hear; 
'I'hou Word of Odd, Thou Savioub dear; 
In pity heed our humble cries, 
And bid at length the fallen rise. 
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O come. Redeemer, corns and fteo 
Thine own from giflltand misery; 
The gates of heaven a.;? in unfold, 
Wliich Adam's sin itad closed uf old. 



All praise. Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whose Advent doth Thy people free ; 
Whom with the Faizxh we adore 
And UoLT GaosT for evermore. Amen. 
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**Let uinoir go eyon unto Bethleliein.** 



OCOMC, all ye faltbfal. 
Joyful and tiiamphant; 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem, 
Coma and behold tlim 
Born, ^0 King of Angels ; 
O come, let us adore llim, 
Ocome, let us adore llim, 
oome, let us adoro Ulm, Casin the Losd. 

Goo of Goo, 
LioiiTof LlonT, 
Lol IIj nbhors not the Yirgin*! iromb; 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created ; 
come, lot as adoro liim, ho. 



Sing, ehotrs of angels, 
Sing la exaltation. 
Sing, all yo ciCUens of heaven abore^ 
Glory to God 
In the highest ; 
O come, let as adore Him, &e. 

Tea, Loao, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning; 
Jkbu, to Thee be glory giyea; 

Word of the Fatbkb, 

Noir in flesh appearing; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let as adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Casxsr the Loa^ 
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* To be sung in uniaon, esxept the tith line, 
** Oloiy to God in the highest, and on earth peace, goodwill toirord men." 



HAKE I the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the nev>bom Kino, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and slnnem reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim 
Chbist is born in Bethlehem. 
Hark I the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-horn Kino, 

Chbist, by highest heaven adored, 
CnsuT, the Everlasting Lobd, 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a Yirgin^s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Qosbbad seel 
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Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 

Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark I the horald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born Kino. 

Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace I 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and Life to all He brings. 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 
Hark t the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born KiNCk AmeOt 
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Gloxy to God la tbo highest, and on earth peace, goodwill toirard men.* 



HARK I the herald-angela sing 
Glorj to the new-horn Eiiro, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reeoneiled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Jmn the triumph of the sides ; 
With the angelie host proc^m 
Cbbist is bom in Bethlehem. 
Hark 1 the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Chbibt, by highest hearen adored, 
CBum, the ETeriasting Lobo, 
Lite in time behold Him come, 
Olbprlng of a Virgin's womb. 
TflIM is fl«sh the GoDBiiy> Me I 



HaiU the Incarnate Deity I 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jebus, our Emmakttsl. 

Hark ! the herald -angels sing 
Glory to the new-born Kiiro. 

Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace t 
Hail, the San of Righteousness I 
Light and Life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die. 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born Kiira. Ameiv 
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*' Unto yoa is born this daj In the city of David a Savzo73 trhlcb ii Ciisibt the Lona** 

WHILE shepherds iratched their flocks by 
All Kcatcd on the ground^ [night, 
Tho angcI of tho l^osi) came doim. 

And giory Blionc around. 
" Fear not,'' said he ; for mighty dread 

Had seized their troahled mind; 
" Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankiad. 

'* To yon in David* s toirn this day 

I<i born of David's line 
A SATIOXJ3, Who ia CnaxsT the Losd; 

And tbiu shall ba tho (iga ; 



** The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To humin view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph : and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising Goi\ who thus 

Addressed their joyful song: 
" All glory be to God on high, * 

And ill the earth be peace; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to mea 

Begin and never cease.*' Ameu. 
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" Tho WosD was made flesh.'' 




OCTIRIST, Bsdccmcr of onr race, 
Thou Brightness of tho Fathkh'o Face, 
Of Him and with Him ever One 
Ere times and seasons Iiad begun ; 

Thou that art very Light of light. 
Unfailing Hope in sln*s dark night. 
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pray, 
The wide world o'er, this bIes:^^d day. 

Bameniber, Lord of life and grace, 
How once, to saven ruined race, 
Thon didst our very flesh assume 
In Mary's undefiled womb. 
To»day, as year by year its light 
Sheds o'er tho world a radiaaco bright, 
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One precious trnth is echoed on, 

** 'Tis Thou hast saved us. Thou alone." 

Thou from tho Fatheb'b throne didst come 
To call His banished children home ; 
And heaven, and earth, and sea, and shore 
His love Who cent Thee hero adore. 
And gladsome too are we to-day 
Whose guilt Thy Blood has washed away. 
Redeemed the new-made song wo sing ; 
It i3 the birth-day of our Kixo. 

O Lo3n, the Virgin-bom, to Theo 
Eternal praise and glory bo ; 
Whom with the Fatiieb we adore 
And Holt Guost for evermore. Amen. 
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P tho FAxnEB's Lovo l}ogotten 
Ere tho worlds Iwgaa to be, 
Uc i3 Alplm and Omega, 

Ila the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
▲ad that future years shall sec, 
Erermoro and evermore I 
At nis Trord tho worlds were traoAd ; 

He commanded ; it was done : 
Hearen and earth and depths of ocean 

In their threefold order onA ; 
All that grows beneath the shining 
Of the moou and morning sao, 
Evermore and nvermorol 
He is found in human fashion. 

Death and sorrow hero to know. 
That the race of Adam's children. 
Doomed by law to endless woe. 
May not henceforth die and perish 
la that dreadful gulf below. 

Evermore and evermore 1 
that Birth for ever blessed, 

\Vhen the Virgin, full of grace. 
By the Holt Ghost conceivitig, 
Bare the S aviouii of our race ; 
An'l the Babe, the world's Rrdexiob, 
First revealed His sacred Face, 
Evnrmore and evermore I 
This is He Whom seers in old time 

Chanted of with one accord ; 
Whom the voices of the l»rophets 
Promised in their faithful word; 



" God was manifest in the flesh.** 



Now Ho shines, tho long-ezpeeted : 
Ijet creation praise its Lord: 

Evermore and ivcrmore I 
O yeheigths of Heavon adore Him I 

Angel-iiosts ills praiecs fingl 
All dominions bow before Him 
And extol our Gen and King : 
liCt no tongue on earth be silent. 
Every voice in concert ring. 

Evermore and evermore I 
Righteous Judge of souls departed I 
Righteous King of them that lire I 
On the Fathxk's throne exalted 

None in might with Thee may strive • 
Who at last in vengeance coming 
Sinners Arom Thy Face shalt drive, 
Evermore and evermore I 
Thee let old men. Thee let young men. 

Thee let bo^w in chorus sing ; 
Matrons, virgins, little maidens 
With glad voices answering; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo, 
And tho heart its praises bring. 
Evermore and evermore I 
Chxubt! to Thee, with Gonthc FATiiru, 

And, O Holt Ghobt, to Ttieel 
Hymn, and chant, and high thauksglving. 

And unwearied praises be. 
Honor, glory and dominion. 
And eternal victory. 

Evermore and evermore! Amen. 
These versee may he omitted, if the hymn 
be thought too Umg. «' 
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•* Behold I bring yon good tidings of great Joj. 

CHRISTIANS, awake, salate tbe happy mom. 
Whereon the Sayioub of mankind was boni; 
Rise to adore tlie mystery of love. 
Which hotits of angels chanted from abore ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God iNOAXtNATB and the Yirgin^s Soir. 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, " Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Savioub'b birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilled His promised word. 
This day is bom a ^ayioub, CmnsT the Loroi** 

He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hyms of jor, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with alleluias rang 
God's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 

To Bethlehem straight tb* enlightened shepherdt nD» 
To see the wonders God had wrought for mans 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, return. 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture boni; 
To all the joyful tidings they prodaim. 
The first apostles of the Sayiovk^s Name. 

^Oh I may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrieved our loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace. 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant throng: 
He that was bom upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, incessant we shall ^ng 
Eterhal praise to heaven's Almighty King. AmeiL 



Hymn 48. 




Cl)tf0tmas. 



1 1 



jzi. 



u 



ipszx 



Ml 






^^S 



:r4 H 1 " ' » " ' ' 1 F fi» — ^—CZ. 





" Ho is our Peace." 



GOD from on high hath heard, 
Let sighs and sorroirft cease ; 
Lo I flrom the opening lieaTen descends 
To jaan the promised Peace. 

Hark I through the silent night 
Angelic voices swell ; 
Their joyful songs proclaim th&t *' QOD 
Is bom on earth to dwelL** 

See how the shepherd-hand 
Speed on with eager feet ; 
Come to tho hallowed care with them 
The holj Babo to greet. 

But oh I what sight appears 
Within that lowlj door : 
A manger, stall, and swaddling clothes, 
A Child and Mother poor. 



Art Thou the CiraioT? the Sow? 
Tho Fatiikr'8 Image bright ? 
And see wo Him Whose arm upholds 
Earth and the starry height f 

Yea, faith can pierce the cloud 

Which veils Thy glory i:ow ; 
We hail Theo Go», before Whose Throne 

The angels prostrate bow. 

A silent Teacher, Lord, 

Thou bidst us not refuse 
To hear what flesh wonlJ havo us shun. 

To shun what flesh would chooeo. 

Oar swelling pride to cure 

With that pur J love of Thine, 
O bo Thou born within our hearts, 

Most holy Child Divine. Auien. 



Hymn 49. 
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" The Lord is our defence : the Holy One of Israel is our King.'* 







SAVIOUR of the world forlorn, 
'lliis day to save us Thou wast born; 
Protect us through the coming night, 
And ever save us by Thy might 

Now, LoBU. be Thou in mercy nigh. 
And spare Thy servants when they cry ; 
Our sins blot otft. our prayers receive. 
Thy ligh^ throughout our darkness give. 

O let not sleep the soul oppress, 
Ver Mortt foe the lieert posseas i 



Our flesh keep chaste, that it may be 
A holy temple unto Thee. 

To Thee, Who makest souls anew, 
Our hearta in prayer would hu^nbly sue. 
That pnro and free from inward stain 
Wo from our beds may rise again. 
All praise to God the Fathrb be, 
All praise. Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spirit wo adore 
For ever and for evermore. Ameik 
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'* Be thou faithful unto death, and I will ^vo thco a croirn of life.** 

{Jlictoord *^ Stephen^* mean» a crown.) 

Oh I how blessed first to bo 
Slain for Ilim Who bled for thee; 



FIRST of Martyrs, thon whose name 
Both tliy golden crowu proclaim, 
Not of flowers that fade away 
Weave we this thy crown to-day. 

Bri;;ht the stones, which brniso thee, gleam. 
Sprinkled with thy life-blood's stream ; 
Stars aronnd thy sainted head 
Never could such radiance slied. 

Every wound upon thy brow 
Sparkles with unearthly glow ; 
Like an angel^s is thy faco 
Beaming with celestial grace. 



First like Ilini in dying hour 
Witness to Almighty power ; 

First to follow where He trod 
Through the deep Red Sea of blood} 
First : but in thy footsteps press 
Sainta and martyrs iiamberlc8& 

Glory to the Fahirb be ; 

Glory, VinGiw-DoriN, to Thee; 

Glory to the Holy Giiobt, 

Praised by men and heavenly host Aznen. 



%t 3[obn tbe €ijan0eii!St'0 Oap. 

Hymn 51. 
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That which wo have looked upon and oar hands have handled of the Woun of Life, 

declare wj unto you.'* 



THE life, which God'o Incarnate Wobd 
Lived hero below witli men, 
Throe blest Evangelists record 
With heavcn^inspirdd pen : 

John soars on high, beyond the three. 
To Goi> the Father's throno ; 

Ana shows in whut deeo mystery 
Tho Woiti> with God is One. 

Upon the Saviouh^s loylng breasi 
Invited to recUae* 
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*Twa8 thence ho drew,*ln moments blest, 
Rich stores of truth divine. 

There too with that angelic lovo 

Did he his bosom fill. 
Which, once enkindled from above. 

Breathes iu hii pages stilL 

JjESV, the Virgin's Holy Soy, 

We praise Thee and adore. 
Who art with God the Fatiieb One 

And SpxfttT evermore. Amea 
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Hymn 52. 
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The diaciplo irhom Jescb loved." 



WOBD Sapremo t>eforc creation 
Born of God eternally, 
TV ho didat will for our salvation 

To bo bom on earth and die ; 
Well Thy aainta have kept their station, 
Watehlns till lliine hour dret/ nish. 

Noir*tiseome, and faith eq;>ic8 Theo; 

Uke an eaf^lct in the morn. 
One in steadfASt irorHhip cyea Thee, 

Thy beloved. Thy latest born ; 
In Thy glory he descries Thee 

Eeigning from the tree of scorn. 

He npon thy bosom lying 

Thy loved tokens learned by heart ; 
And Thy dearest pledge in dying, 

Lo3i>, Thou didat to him impart : 
Bhev'dst him hov,*all grace suppling, 

Blood and water from Thee start. 



He first, hoping and believing. 

Did beside the grave adore ; 
latest he, the warfare leaving. 

Landed on th* eternal shore ; 
And his witness we receiving 

Own Theo Loud for evermore. 

Much he asked in loving wonder. 
On Thy bosom leaning, Jjoaxi ; 

In that secret place of ihnnder 
Answer kind, didst Thou accord. 

Wisdom for Thy (;hurch to ponder 
Till the day of dread award. 

Lo I heaven* s doors lift np, revealing 
How Thy judgments earthward move, 

Scrolls unfolded, trumpets pealing. 
Wine cups from the wratn above ; 

Yet o'er all a soft voice stealing — 
''Little children, trust and love T* 



Thee, the almighty King eternal, 

FATOF31 of th' eternal Wonn, 
Thee, the FATUKa's Woan supernal. 

Thee, of Both, the Bbratu adored, 
Heaven and earth, and realms infernal. 

Own, One glorious Ood and Loso. Amen. 
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Eynm 53. 
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Theso are thcj which folloir the Lamb irhithwsoerer He goeth.^ 



AIIYMN for Martyrs sweetly sing ; 
For Innocents jrour praises bring; 
Of whom In tears was eartli bereayed. 
Whom heaven with songs of Joy receiired : 
Whose angels see the Fatofu^'s Faco 
World without end, and hymn His grace. 
And, while they praise their glorious King, 
A hymn for Martyrs sweetly sing. 

A voice from Bamah was there cent, 
A voice of weeping and lament. 
While Kachel mounied her children sore 
Whom for the tyrant's sword she bore. 
Tiiumphal is their glory now 
Whom earthly suff 'ring could not bow; 
For whom by rruel torments rent, 
A voice from Baiuah was there seat 
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Fear not, O little flock and blest. 
The lioa that your life oppressed: 
To heavenly pastures ever new 
The heavenly Shepherd leadeth yon, 
Who dwelling now on Sion*s hill 
The Lamb's own footsteps follow still, 
By tyrant there no more distressed ; 
Fear not, O little flodc and blest. 

And every tear is wiped away 

By yonr dear Fatuks's bands for ayes 

Death hnth no power to hurt you more; 

Your own in life's eternal shore. 

And all who, good seed bearing, weep. 

In everlasting Joy shall reap; 

What time they sliine in heavealy day. 

And every tear is wiped away. Ameo. 



Eynmsi Cfie 3Innocent!B' Dap. 




**They arc viUioot fault beforo the throno of Oon." 
n LORY to Thee, O Lorn. 



VT Who, from this woiid of sfai, 

Q7 cruel Herud*s ruthlen svord 

Those precious oaes didst win. 

Beptised in their own blood. 
Earth's untried perils o'er. 
They passed unconsciously the flood. 
And safely gained the shore. 

Olory to Thee for all 
The ransomed infant band, 



Who since that hour have heard Thy et2l 
And reached the quiet land. 

Oh, that our hearts within. 
Like theirs, were pure and bright $ 
Oh, tliat as free from deeds of An 
We shrank not from Thy sight 

LosD, help us every hour 
Thv cleansing grace to claim ; 
In life to glorify Thy power. 
In death to praise Thy Name. 



Circumcision. 
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And when eight days were accomplished for the circumcising of the Child, His 

Name was called Jsbub." 



M 



THE ancient law departs. 
And all its terrors cease ; 
For Jestts makes with faithful hearts 
A eorenant of peace. 

The Light of Light divine. 
True Brightness undefiled, 
He bears for us the shame of do, 
A Holy SpolUss Child. 

His Infant Body now 
Begins oar pain to feel 



Those predons drops of Blood that flow 
For death the victim seaL 

To-day the Name is Thine 
At which we bend the knee ; 
They call Thee Jesus, Child Divine I. 
Our Jebus deign to be. 

All praise. Eternal Sov, 
For 'Illy redeeming love, 
With Fatoeb, Sfisit, ever One, 
In glorious might above. Amen. 
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Hymn 56. 
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** God sent forth His Sox, made of a woman, made under the law, to redeem them 

that were nnder the law/* 



BLESSED DAY, when first was poared 
The Blood of our redeeming Lord I 
O Blessed Day, when first began 
His suflferings borne for sinful man I 

Scarce entered on this life of woe, 
His Infant Blood begins to flow ; 
A foretaste of His diath He feels. 
An earnest of His love reveah'. 

From heaven descending to fulfil. 
The bidding of His FAxnEit's will, 
A victim even now He lies 
Before the day of sacrifice. 

For love of us His woes b^in ; 
The Sinless suflfers for our sin ; 



The I^w*s great Maker for our aid 
Obedient to the Law is made. 

The wound He throngh the Ijivr endures 
Our freedom from that liaw secures; 
Hencpfortli a holier law prevails, 
The law of love which never fails. 

Loan, circumcise our hearts, we pray. 
And talce what is not Thine away ; 
Write Thine own Name within our hearts. 
Thy law upon our inmost parts^ 

O Loud, the Virgin-born, to Thca 
Eternal praise and glory be ; 
Whom with tbe Fathes wo adoro 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 67. 
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*' Let this mind be in yon which was also In Curibt Jesub.** 



THE WoRn, with God the Fathkb One 
Before the heavens and earth were made, 
Is now the Vlr^n's new-born Son, 
Upon her lowly bosom laid. 
Already o'er His sinless Head 
The streams of wrath begin to flow ; 
Already on His infunt bed 
The taste of grief He deigns to know. 

The lowliest poverty he bears 

That we may b« with wealth supplied ; 



He weeps ; O precious grief and tears! 
Through Him the world is purified. 

An humble dress, a mean abode, 
A life obscure His glory hide ; 
Proud man, behold thy lowly God, 
And let the sight destroy thy pride. 

Jfsu, Who earnest from on high 
To be the Lamu for sinners slain, 
Lnavc not Thy ransomed flock to die. 
Nor let Thy toil be spent in vain. Amen. 
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Su also the Hymns/or New Yeart!' Day» 



Hymn 68. 



^pipbanp. 



P 



:i=r- 



^^m^^^^ 



^^^^g 



I J 



r 



J 



SESHT 



^i 



J^ 



^. 



J. 



I 



•^ 



I 






^m 



r-* 1 — 



4=: 



-n 



:P2: 






nrpz: 



* 






" Wo have seen His star ia the caat/* 



WHAT star is thiii, urith Iseams so bright. 
Mora beaateoiis than the no^n-day 
It shines to herald forth the Kino, [light ? 
And Gentiles to His cradle bring. 

See noir fulfilled vhat God decrce^t 
^'Frorn Jacob shall a star proceed ;" 
And eastern saj^es with amaze 
Upon the irondrous vision gaze. 

The «iruiding star above is bright. 
Within them shines a clearer light. 
Which leads them on ^ith power benign 
To Bcck the Giver of the sign. 



True love can brook do dull delay ; 
Nor toil nor dangers stop tbeir tray ; 
Homo, kindred, father-land, and all 
They leave at iheir Creator's call. 

O Jc63 ! vhilo the star of graco 
Allures ns hotr to seek Thy Face, 
Let not our ilothful hearts refuso 
I'ho guidance of that light to use 
All glory, Jrsu, be to Thee I 
For tills Thy gl.id Epiphany, 
Whom \rith the Fatucb we adoro 
And Holy Oiiost for evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 59. 
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A -men. 



" And thon, Bethlehem, in the land of Joda, art not the least among the Princes of Juda i 
for out of thee shall come a Governor, that shall rule My people Israel.** 

Bee them give, in deep devotion, 
Gold, and firankin cense, and myrrh. 



EARTH has many a noble city; 
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel ; 
Oat of thee Iho Lobd from heaven 
Came to rule Hia Isi-acl. 

Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that fold His birth, 

To Iho world its God announcing 
Seen ia fleshly form on earth. 

Eastern sages at His cradle 
Made oblations rich and raro ; 



Sacred gifts of mystic meaning ; 

Incense doth their God discloso. 
Gold the King of kingd proclaiineth, 

Myrrh IILs nopulcltre foreshows. 
j£8U, Whom tho Gentilos worshipped 

At Thy glad Epiphany, 
Unto Thee, with God the Fatheb 

And tho Spibit, glory bo. Amo& 
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Hymn 60. 
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" The Life was manifested, and ve bave seen it** 



WHY doth that impious Herod fear, 
When told that Chbibt the Kingis near ? 
He takes not earthly realms airay, 
Who gires the realms that ne*er decay. 
The Eastern sages saw from far 
And followed on His guiding stsr; 
By light their way to Light they trod. 
And by thdr gifts confessed their Qoow 

Within the Jordan's sacred flood 
The heav^y Laxb in meekness stood, 

Hymn 61. 



That He, to Whom no sin was known. 
Might cleanse His people fromthdr owo^ 

And oh t what miracle divine. 
When water reddened into wine ; 
He spake the word, and forth it flowed 
In streams that nature ne*er bestowed. 
All glory, Jebv, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany 
Whom with the Fathsb we adore 
And Holt Ghost for evermore. 
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** The people which sat in darkness saw great light* 



THE people that in darkness sat 
A ^orious Light hare seen ; 
The Light has stdned on them who long 
In shades of death have been. 

To hail Thee, Sun of Righteousness, 

The gathering nations come ; 
Their Joy as when the reapers bear 

Their harvest treasures borne. 
For Thou their burden dost remove, 

And break the tyrant's rod. 
As in the day when Midian fell 

Before the sword of God. 
For unto us a Child is bora. 

To ns a Son isglvan, 
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And on His Shoulder ever rests 
AU power in earth and heaven. 

His Name shall be the Prtnee of PeacBi 

The Everlasting Lord, 
Ths Wonderfhl, the Counsellor, 

The God by all adored. 

His righteous government and power. 

Shall over nil extend ; 
On judgment and on Justice based, 

His reign shall havo no end. 
Loan jR8t7S, reign in us, wo pray. 

And make us Thine alone. 
Who with the Father ever art 

And Holt SrxaiT One. Amea, 
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*•* And He went down irith them, and came 

THE Hearenly Child in statare grows. 
And, erowiofT, leaiHB to die ; 
And stUl HiB earlj training shows 
His coming agony. 

The SoK of Gk>D His glory hides 

With parents mean and poor; 
And He Wbo made the heavens ahidet 

In dwelling-place obsenre. 
Those mighty Hands that rule the sky 

Ko earthly toil refuse ; 



I i • i I 
to Nazareth, and was subject nnto ihem.^ 

The Maker of the stars on high 

An humble trade pursues. 
He Whom the choirs of angels praise, 

Bearing each dread decree. 
His earthly parents now obeys,. 

In deep humility. 

For this Thylowliness rcTealad, 

Jbbit, we Thee adore ; 
And praise to Goo the Fatheb yield 

And Spibxt evermore» Amen. 



Hymn 63. 
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God be mercifbl unto us and bless ns; and shew ns the lig^ht of His donntenance.** 

Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At Thy Feet their tribute pay. 
And Thy holy Will obey. 
Let the people praise Thee, Lobd; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 
Man to God devoted live ; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. Arasn. 
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GOD of mercy, God of grace. 
Shew the brightness of Thy Face ; 
Shine upon us, Saviour shine. 
Fill Thy Church with light Avine ; 
And Thy saving health extend 
Unto earth* s remotest end. 

Let the people praise Thee, Losb ; 
Let Thy love on all be poured ; 
Let lh« nations shout and sing 
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A-men. 
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** When thej iawfh« star, Uicy rejoiced with ezeeeding great Joy.*' 



AS with gladnen men of old 
Did the guiding star behold : 
As with Joy tiiev* haUed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
8o, most gracious Lobd, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 

As with joyful steps fhey sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore 
8o may we with willing feet 
Bver seek the mercy-seat 



As they oftsred gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bares 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pure and firee from dn's alloy. 
All onr costliest treasures bring; 
Cubist ! to Thee our heavenly King. 

Holy JiSTJt, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way , 
And, when earthly -things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guidt* 
Where no clouds Thy glory hldSb 
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In the heavenly country bright 
Meed they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down t 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our King. AmeOt 
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JESUI the verr tbongfat is sweet I 
In that dear Name all heart-Joys meet: 
But oh . than honey sweeter far 
The glimpses of His Presence are. 
No word is sai% more sweet than this, 
No Bonnd is heard more fall of bliss, 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesxts, Son of Odd most High. 

Jk8U, the hope of sonis forlorn. 
How good to tbem for sin that monm I 
To them that seek lliee, oh how kind I 
Bat what art Thon to them that find f 



(Second Tuns.) 



Unto yon which helievo He is predons.' 



No tongue of mortal can express, 
No pen can write the blessedness. 
He only who hath prored it knows 
What bliss Arom lore of Jesus flows. 

O Jrbu, King of wondrous might I 
O Victor, glorious from the fight I 
Sweetness that may not be expressed. 
And altogether loTeliest I 
Abide with vs, O Lobd, to^aj, 
Fnlfil ns with Thy grsee, we pray: 
And with Thine own true sweetness feed 
Our sools from sin and darkness freed. 
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Hyssui 66. 
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•* An Uie earth sbaU be fiUed wiUi His Mi^etty/ 

HAIL to the LoftD^s Annointed, 
Great David's greater Son I 
Hail, Iq the time appointed* 
His reign on earth begun I 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away trangressioo, 
And rule in equity. 

He shall come down like showen 

Upon the fruitful earth. 
And joy and hope, like floir era, 

Spring in His path to birth : 
Before Him on the mountains 

Shall Peace, the herald, go; 
From hill to vale the fountains 

Of Righteousness o*erfloir. 

Kings shall bow doim before Ilixn, 

And go d and incense bring; 
All nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing; 
To Him shall prayer unceaidng; 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kii^om vithout end. 

O'er everv foe vietorions. 

He on Ilis throne shall rest ; . 
From age to age more glorious, 

Ali'blesslng and alt-blessed : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His Name shall stand for ever, 

His ehangdeBB Name of lovo. 
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" And again fhey Bftid, AUelnla.*' 

ALLELUIA, Bon^ of BireetneM, 
Voice of Joy that cannot die ; 
Allkluia is the anthem 

Ever dear to choirs on high ; 
In the house of God abiding 
Thus they Aug eternally. 

AuKLTTiA thou resonndest* 

True Jerusalem and free ; 
Allkluia, Joyful Mother, 

All thy children sing with thecs 
Bnt by Babylon's sad waters 

Mooming exiles now are we. 

Allkluia cannot always 
Be our song while here below; 

Allkluia our transgressions 
Hake ns for awhile forego ; 

For the solemn time is eondng 
Whan oar tears for sin most flow. 

Therefore in onr hymns we pray Thee, 
Grant as, Blessed Tsiivrrr, 

At the Ust to keep Thine Easter 
In our Homo beyond the sky ; 

There to Thee for ever singing 
Allkluia JoyfhUy. Amen. 
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** How: shafl ire ring the 

CBEATOR of the world, to Thee 
An endless rest of Joy belongs ; 
And henvenly choirs are erer free 
To sing on high their festal songs. 

But we are fallen creatures here, 
Where pain and sorrow daily come ; 
And bow can we in exile drear 
8ing out, as they, sweet songs of Home? 

O Fathrr, Who dost promise still 
That they who mourn sliall blesadd be. 



LoKD*B song in a stningo land ?" 

Grant us to weep for deeds of ill 
Tliat banish us so long from Thee : 
But weeping, grant us faith to rest 
In hope upon Thy loving care ; 
Till Thou restore us, with the blest, 
Their songs of praise in heaven to share. 
To Fatqer, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven and earth adorc^ 
From men and from the angeUhost 
Be praise and glory ercrmore. Amen. 
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** Behold, I create new heavens and a new earth.** 



OLOUD, in perfect bliss above 
Thou could* St not need created lovot 
And yet Thou dllst Thy power display. 
And earth's foundations firmly lay. 

Thingpi that were not, at Thy command, 
In perfect form before Thee stand ; 
And all to their Creator raise 
A wondrous harmony of praise. 

But even while the world came forth 
In all the beauty of its birth ; 
In Thy deep thought Thou didst behold 
Another trorld of nobler mould* 



For Thou didst will that CnnxsT should 

A new creation by His Name ; [fhime 

Its seed, the living word of grace 

He scatters wide in every place : 

Its home, when time shall be no more 

In heaven with Thee for evermore : 

Accepted in Thy 1x>undles8 love 

To share His throne and Joy above. 

Fathrb, bless, for they are Thine, 

O Sox, direct in love divine, 

O Holt Ghost, with grace endue 

The old creaUon and the new. Amtih 
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** These all died in faith, not harlng reeeired tbe promises, bat having seen them 
afar off, and were pcraoaded of them, and embraced them, and confessed that 
they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth.'* 

HOW blest vere they who if alked in love 
With 0BBi8T,irhilu yet He dwelt aboye ; 
A righteous band, sustained by grace; 
The fathers of the faithful race. 
O who can tell as should be told 
The praises of those men of old, 
Their patient faith, their longing sighs 
Of hopa uplifted to the skies f 
Strangers and pilgrims here below 
They deemed the woxld an empty shov; 



To purer joys their hearts were giren; 
The better land they sought was Heareo. 
The soul that truly deares to God 
Still longs to gain that blest abode : 
O Cubist, forbid our souls to roam, 
And fix them on our own true Home. 
All praise to God the Fatdbb be ; 
All pndse. Eternal Son, to Thee : 
Whom with the SpnuT we adore 
For eyer and for eyermore. Amen. 
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** The Inyislble things of Him from the ereatton of the world are dearly seen, befaig 

understood by the things that are made.** 



THERE is a book, who runs may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparted 
And all the lore its scholars need. 

Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 
The works of Ood, above, bdow, 

Within us and around. 
Are pages i.i that book to show 

How God Himself is found. 
The f];lorious sky, embracing all. 

Is like the Maker's love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 

In peapo and order move* 



The moon above, the church bdow, 
A wondrous race they run ; 

But all their radiance, all their glow 
Each borrows of its Sun. 

The Savioxtb lends the light and heat 

That crown His holy hill ; 
The saints, like stars, aronnd His seat 

Perform their courses stiU. 
Thou, Who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair. 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 

And read Thee everywhere. Amea. 
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'* Now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three ; bnt the greatest of these is charity/* 



GREAT Mover of all hearts. Whose Hand 
Doth all the secret springs oommand 
Of human thought and will, 
Thon, since the irorid vas made, dost Ues8 
Thy saints with fhiits of holiness, 
Their order to folfiL 

Fai th, hope, and love, here weave one chain ; 
Bnt love alone shall then remain 
When this short day is gone : 



O Love, O Truth, O endless Ught, 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright 
With all our labours done f 

We sow *mid perils here and tears ; 
There the glad hand the harvest bears,- 

Whteh here in grief hath sown : 
Gbbat Thsrb in Oke, the increase give ; 
These gifts of grace, by which we live, 

^ „„ With heavenly glory crown. Amen. 

TAe Hymna/or Svmday cund other day qfthe wwk mayfiUy be vied at this seatofK 
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Lent 
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Amen. 



Bend yonr heart and not yonr garments, and tnm nnto the Lord yonr God. 



f^=p-ri H-^ 



«t 







NCE more the solemn season cs^ 
A holy fast to keep ; 
And now within the temple walls 

Both priests and people weep. 
But vain all outward dgn of grief. 

And vain the form of prayer, 
Unless the heart implore relief^ 
And penitence be there. 

We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn. 
Unless with penitential pain 

The smitten soul be tora 
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In sorrow true then let us pray 

To our offended Oon, 
From us to turn His wrath away 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

O OoD, our Judge and Father, deign 
To spare the bmis^d reed ; 

We pray for time to turn again. 
For grace to turn indeed. 

Blest Trbkb in One, to Thee we boir t 
Vouchsafe us, in Thy love. 

To gather from these fasts below 
Immortal fruit above. 
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** Now, saith the Loon, turn ye eren to Me with all your heart, and with fasting, 

and with weeping, and with mourning." 



BY precepts tanght of ages past. 
Mow let uske^ again the fitst 
Which, year hy year, in order meet 
Of forty days is made complete. 

The taw and seers that were of old 
In divers ways this Lent foretold, 
Which Christ Himself, the Lobd and Gnide 
Of every season, sanctified. 

MiHre sparing therefore let ns make 
Tho words we speak, the food we take. 
Deny oarsehres in mirth and sleep. 
In sbieter watch our senses keep. 

In prayer together let us fall. 
And cry for mercy, one and lUl ; 
And weep before the Judge, and say, 
Oh, torn from us Thy wrath away. 



Hymn 75. 



Thy grace hare we offended sore 
By sins, O Oon, which we deplore ; 
Pour down upon ns from shore 
The riches of Thy pardoning love. 
Remember, Lobd, though frail we he. 
That yet Thine handiwork are we : 
Nor let the honour of Thy Name 
Be by another put to shame. 

Forgive tho sin that we have wrought. 
Increase tho good that we have sought; 
That we at length, our wanderings oVr, 
May please Thee here and evermore. 
Blest TnsER in Omb and Omt in Thbxs, 
Almighty God, we pray to Thee, 
That Then wouldst now Tonchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of righteousness. 

Amen. 
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" O deliver ns, and be merciful unto our sins, for Thy Name*s sake. 



MERCIFUL Creator, hear: 
To us in pity bow Thine ear: 
Accept the tearful prayer we raise 
In this our fast of ftirty days. 
Each heart is manifest to Thee ; 
llion knowest onr infirmity : 
Bepenfant now we seek Thy Face ; 
Impart to us lliy pardoning grace. 
Car sins are manifold and sore. 
Bat spare Thou who that sin deplore ; 
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And forThine own Nanie*S8akci makewhole 
The fainting and the weary sonL 
Grant us to mortify each sense 
By means of outward abstinence, 
That so from every stain of sin 
The soul may keep her fast within. 
Blest TiiRKK in Onr and Osk in Tnax^ 
Almighty God, we pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Oar fast with fmiU of righteousness. 

Amen. 
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lent. 



^^pM^^ 



^ 




r^-r^ 



I ' 1 

** Behold, now is th6 accepted time ; Iwbold, now la the day of sahratlon.** 



LO I now is our accepted day. 
The time for pui^img slna away. 
The sins of thought, and deed, and word, 
That we have done agidnst the Losdw 

For He the Merdful and Tme 
Hath spared Hia people hitherto ; 
Not willing that the foul ahoald dlA 
Though great its past iniquity. 
Then let us all with earnest care 
And contrltfrfaaty and tear, and prayeTf 



And works of mercy and of love 
Entreat for pardon from above x 

That He may all onr sins efB&oe, 
Adorn ns with the gifts of graee. 
And Join us to Ihe angel band. 
For ever in the Heavenly Land. 
Blest THxacB in Ohs and Oats in Trbcx, 
Almighty Oois we pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldst now vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruits of ztghteonsness. 

Amen. 
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*^In duo season we shall reap, if we faint not*' 



OTHOU Who dost to man accord 
His highest prize, his best reward ; 

Thou Hope of all our race ; 
Jbsu, to Thee we now draw near. 
Our earnest supplicatiotis hear,. 

Who humbly seek Thy Face.' 
With sclf-«ccu8ing voice within. 
Our conscience tells of many a sin 

l!i thought and word and deed t 
O cleanse that consdsnce Itom all stain, 
llie penitent restore again. 

From every burdeu freed. 

If Thou reject us, who shall give 
Our fainting roiritsstrengtlrio live? 
*Tia Thine alone to sparo : 
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With cleans6d hearts to pray aright 
And find acceptance in Thy sight. 

Be this our lowly prayer. 
*Tis Thon hast blessed this solemn fast ; 
So may its days by us be passed 

In self-control severe, 
Tliat when our Easter mom we hall. 
In mystic feast we may not fail 

To keep with conscience elear. 

Blessed TRiirmr bestow 

Thy pardoning grace on us below, 

And shield na evermore ; 
Until, within Thy courts above. 

We see Thy Face, and sing Thy love, 
And with Thy saints adore. Amen. 
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** And Jbub iraa led by the Spibet into the wUdeniaMi being forty dftji tempted of 
the DeriL And in those days He did eat nothing.** 



FOBTT days and forty nights 
Thon waHt fasting in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet und^ed. 

Sanbeams scorching all the day ; 
OhDly dev-drops nightly died ; 
Troirllng beasts about lliy way ; 
Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed. 

Shall not we Thy sorrows share. 
And from earthly Joys abstain. 
Fasting with nnceasfng prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suiier pain ? 

Hymn 79. 



And if Satan, rezlng sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thon, his Vanqniiiher before. 
Grant we may not foint or fiiiL 

So shall we hare peaise divine s 
Holier gladness onrs shall be x 
Round US, too, shall ansels shins, 
Such as ministered to Theflb 

Keep, O keep ns, flArxotm dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side ; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At tb* eternal Eastertide. Amen. 
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** A broken and a contrite heart, God, Thon wUt not despise.' 



ft 



LOICD, when we bend before Thy throne. 
And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And hate what we deplore. 

Gnr broken spirit pitying see; 

True penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling gianco fh>m Thee 

Beam hops upon the heart. 

When we disclose oor wants in prayer, 
Ifay we oor wills resign \ 



And not a thought our bosoms shares 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

Hay faith each weak petition fiU, 

And waft it to the uies, 
And teach our hearts *tis goodness still 

That grants it or denies. 

All riory to the Fathkb be, 

Ail ^ory to the Sow, 
All glory. Holt GHoer, to Thee, 

While endless ages ma Amen. 
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Hymn 80. 
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Amen. 
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** Eater not into Judgment with Thr seryani, O Lord; for in Thy sight shall no »!»■« 

ifyingbe Justifiod." 







LORD, tarn not Thy Face from me. 
Who lie in woeful state, 
Lamenting!; all my cii^ul Ufa 

Before Thy mercy>gate ; 
A jgate that opens wide to those 

That do lament their sin ; 
Shut not that gate against me, Lobd, 
But let me enter in. 

And call me not to strict aeoount 
How I have sojourned here ; 



For then my guilty conscience knows 

How yile I shall appear. 
Mercy, €kK>d Loso, mercy I ask ; 

This is my hnmhle prayer ; 
For nierey, Lord, is all me suit 

O let Thy mercy spare. 
To Fathxr, Son, and Holt Onosr, 

The Goo Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall he evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 81. 
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Amen. 
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I 1 

Have mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness : according to the multi. 
tude of Thy mercies do away mine offences." 
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HAVE mercy, Lonn, on me, 
As Thou wert erer kind ; 
Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my fonl offence. 
And cleanse mo from my sin ; 
F<nr I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has heen. 
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The joy Thy faronr gives 
Let me agam obtain. 
And Thy Aree Spirit's firm support 
My fainting soul sustain. 

To God the Fatrer. Soir, 
And Spinrr, glory be; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 



Hymn 82. 
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My Bonl fleeth tmto the Lobd.* 



LOBD, in tbis Thy mercy's day 
Ere it pen for aye away. 
On onr knees we fall and pray. 

Holy Jbsu, grant us tears, 

FHI u8 with heart-setfrching fears 

Ere that awfal doom appears. 

LoBD. on ns Thy Smn poor, 
Kneeling lowly at the door 
£^e it close for evermore. 



By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy snpplieating cry. 
By Thy willingness to die. 

By Thy tears of hitter woe 
For Jernsalem .below. 
Let OS not Thy lore forega 

Grant ns *neath Thy wings a place, 

Lest we lose this day of grace 

Ere we shall heboid Thy ilkce. Ameo. 
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ErBKiNO. ** I am the Light 

OCHISST, Who art the Light and Day, 
Thy beams chase' night* s dark shades 
The very Light of Light Thou art, [away ; 
Who dost that blessed Light impart 

AU-Holy LoRX». to Thee we bend. 
Thy servants through this ni|^t defend. 
And grant ns calm repose in Thee, 
A quiet night from perils free. 
Let not dull deep the soul oppress, 
Nor secret foe the heart possess ; 
Nor Satan's wiles the iiesh allure, 
And make ns in Thy sight impure. 
Light dumber let onr eyelids take. 
The heart to Thee be sUll awake ; 
And Thy Right Hand protection be 
To those who loyo and trust in Thee. 



of the world." 
O LoBD, our strong defence, be nigh ; 
Bid all the powers of darkness fly ; 
Preserve and watch o*er us for good. 
Whom Thou hast purchased with Thy 
Blood* 

Remember ns, dear Loki>, we pray. 
Whilst burthened in the flesh we stay ; 
Thou only canst the soul defend. 
Be with ns,.SAyxouB, to the end. 
Blest Thbkx in Ovb, and Onz in Thbzb, 
Almiriity Oon, we pray to Thee, 
That Thou wouldstnow vouchsafe to bless 
Our fast with fruito of righteousness. 

Amen. 

Mawj of the HyvMM on efts PM9Umt in«y 
oJm ht uted during tMs ssason. 
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Cfie JFiftb donHap tn iLent 



Hymn 84. 



Otherwisb calucd Passion SmnoAT. 
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** God forbid that I shonld glory saye in 

THE Ro]ral Banners forward go, 
The Cross shines forth In mvstie glow ; 
Where He in fleshf onr flesh Who nuide. 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 

There whilst He hung, His sacred Side 
By soldier's spear was opened wide. 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of Water mingled with His Blood. 
Fulfilled Is now what David told 
In true prophetic song of old, 
How God the heathen's King should be 
For God Is reigulDg from the tree. 

Hyinn 85. 



the Cross of our Losn Jesub Cubisz.** 
O tree of ^ory, tree most fair. 
Ordained those Holy Limbs to bear, 
How bright in purple robe it stood. 
The purple of a SAViouit's Blood I 

Upon its arms, like balance tmo. 
He weighed the price for sinners dae, 
The price which none but He oould pay. 
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 
To Thee, Eternal TnitKRin Onb, 
Let homage meet by all be done ; 
As by the Cross Thou dost restore. 
So rulo and guide us evermore. Amen. 
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** God forbid that I shonld Rlory 

WE RinR the praise of Him Who died, 
Of Him Who died upon the Cross: 
The sinnei^s hope let men deride. 
For this we eoimt the world but Iob^l 
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in the Cross of onr Lord Jksvb CnRXar.** 

InserilMd npon the Cross we se3 

In shining letters, ** God Is Lovs^** 

He bears our rins upon the tree, 

He brings us mercy from above. 



The CroMi It tafctt«w cnSlt unij. 
It holds the falnttng spirit np : 
It cheers vith hope the gloomy d&^v 
And sveetens every hitter cup. 

It makes the coward q;>irit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And ig^ds the bed of death withU^t 



Th« bslinof nil^ the care of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love. 
The sinner*s refhge here below, 
The angels'* theme In heaven above. 
To CnsiST, Who won for sinners grace 
By bitter grief and anguish sore. 
Be praise from all the ransomed race 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 



Cbe ^unDa? nert defote dBantzt, 

Hymn 86. Otherwisb called Palm Sunday. 




To Whom the lips, 
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Tlion art the King, 
The com - pa • ny, 
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** Ont of the month of babes and sucklings Thou hast perfected praise." 

The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went. 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present, 

All glory, &t. 



ALL glory, land, and honour 
To Thee, Redeemer, King I 
To Whom the lips of children 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 



Tbon art the King of Israel, 
Thou DavliVs Royal Son, 

Who in the Loan's Name comest, 
Tbe King and Blessed One. 
All glory, &C, 

The company of Angels 
Are praising Thee on high. 

And mortal men, and all things 
Created make reply. 

All glory, &c. 



To Thee before Thy Passion 
They sang their hymns of praise. 

To Thee now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

All glory, dke. 

Thon didst accept their praises : 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all {rood delightest. 
Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, Ac. Amen. 
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A -men* 
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" And the malUkades that went before, and that followed, cried sayins, HoBanna to 

the Son of Darid." 



RIDE on I ride on in mi^estjl 
Hark 1 all the tribes liosanna cry ; 
O Sayioub me«k, parsue Thy road 
With palms and scattered garments itrowed. 

Side on I ride on in miO^tv I 

In lowly pomp, ride on to die: 

O Chbibt, Thy triumphs now begin 

O'er captive death and conquered sin. 

Ride on I ride on in mijesty f 

The angel armies of the aky 



Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching Sacrifice. 

Bide on ! ride on in mniesty ! 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh : 
The FATIIX3 on His sapphire Throne 
Awaits His own anointed Son. 

Ride on I rid6 on in mijesty I 
In lowly pomp, ride on to die ; 
Bow Thv meek Head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O Gox>, Thy power, and reign. 

Amen. 



Hymn 88. ^pmn0 Otl ^Z IpaSStOtt* 




" We love nim becaose He first loved ns.** 



MY GOD, I love Thee ; not becanae 
I liope for heaven thereby. 
Nor yet because who love Thee not 
Must burn eternally. 

Thou, Omy Jrsus. Then didst me 

Upon the Cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the noils, and spear. 

And manifold disgrace. 

And griefs and torments numberless, 

And sweat of agony ; 
Yea, death itRelf ; and all for me 

Wiio was Thine enemy. 



Then Why, O blessM Jrsu CnniST, 
Should I not love Thee well ? 

Not for the hope of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; 

Not with the hope of gaining anght, 

Not seeking a reward ; 
But as Thyself hast lovdd me, 

O ever-loving Loud. 

So would I love Thee, dearest Lord, 
And in Thy praise will sing; 

Solely becsnse Thou art my Ood, 
And my Eternal King. Amen. 



^ Many o/th»u Hynint maj/ be iungfirom Septungenma to JEaster, and tome o/thein\ 

throughout the year, 
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He prayed more earnestly/* 

There for ns He intercedea ; 

There with God the Fatiirr pleads ; 

Willing there for us to draia 

To the dregs the cup of paio, 

That ia everlasting Day, 

He may wipe our tears away. 

Therefore to His Name be given 
Glory both in earth and heaven ; 
To the Fathru, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Tiiueb In One, 
Honour, praise, and glory 1)0, 
Now and through eternity. Amen. 
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** And being in an agony, 

ION'S Danghter, weep no more, 
.1 Though thy troubled heart be sore ; 
He of Whom the Psalmist sung. 
He Who woke the Prophet's tongue, 
Chsibt, tlie Mediator blest. 
Brings thee everlasting rest 

In a garden man became 

Heir of sin, and death, and shame; 

1^178 In a garden wins 

Life, and pardon for our rins ; 

Through His hour of agony 

Praying in Getbsemane. 

Hymn 90. 
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ThoQ wast slain, and hast redeemed ns to Oon by Thy Blood. 
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HE, Who once In righteous Vengeance 
Whelmed the world beneath the flood, 
Onoe again in mercy cleansed it 

With His own most precious Blood ; 
Coming from His Throne on high 
On the painfhl Cross to die. 
the wisdom of tb* Eternal I 

O the depth t>f love divine I 
the sweetness of that merer 

Which in Jksitb Christ did shins I 
We were sinners doomed to die ; 
litut paid the penalty. 



When before the Jndge we tremble. 
Conscious of His broken laws. 

Hay the Blood of His atonement 
Cry aloud, and plead our cause. 

Bid our guilty terrors cease. 

Be our pardon and our peaca 

PRINCK and Author of Salvation, 
LoBD of MajeRty supreme, 

Jrsv, praise to Thee be given 
By the world Thou didst redeem. 

Glory to the Fathbb be. 
And the Spibit One with Thesi 
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Amen. 
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" Looking nnto Jzsus/* 

)*ERWHELMEI) in depths of woe, 
Upon the tree of scorn 
ngs the Hedecmei' of mankind, 
Vith racking anguish torn. 



ee how the nails those Hands 

Lnd Feet so tender rend ; 

I down His Face, and Neck, and Breast 

lis sacred Blood descend. 

>h, hear that awful cry 
Vhich pierced His Mother's hearti 
into God the Fatiirk's Hands 
le bade His soul depart 

^rth hears, and trembling quakes 
Lroand that tree of pain ; 
e rocks are rent ; the graves are burst ; 
?he reil is rent in twain. 



The sun withdraws his light ; 
The mid-day heavens grow pale 
The moon, the stars, the universe 
Their Maker's death bewalL 



Shall man alone be mute) 
Have me no griefs, or fears f 
Come, old and young, come, all mankind. 
And bathe those Feet in tears. 

Come, fall before His Cross, 
Who shed for us His Blood ; 
Who died, the Victim of pure love. 
To make us sons of God. 

jRSxr, all praise to Thee, 
Our joy and endless rest; 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here. 
Our crown amid tho blest. Amen. 



[ymn 92. 
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**The precious Blood of Christ.^* 



LORY, be to Jestts, 

Who in bitter pains, 
ired for ms the life-blood 
'rom His sacred veins 1 
ice and life eternal 
n that Blood I find, 
Bt be His compassion 
nfinitely kind I 
Bt through endless ages 
le the precious ifcream, 
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Which Arom endless torments 
Did the world redeem 1 

AbeVs blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to tho skies; 
But the Blood of Jicsas 

For our pardon cries. 
Oft as it is sprinkled 

On our guilty hearts, 
Satan in confusion 

Teiror-sfcrack departs; 



Oft as earth exniting 
Wafts its praise on high. 

Angel-hosts r^oicing 
Make their glad reply. 

Lift yo then your voices ; 

Swell tho mighty flood ; 
Louder still and louder 

fraiso the predous Blood. 
Amen. 
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Hymn 93. 
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** Behold fhe Han.** 



08TNNEB, lift the eyo of faith, 
To tmo repentance tumin;;; 
Bethink thee of the enne o/ sin. 

Its a-vful gnllt discerning ; 
Upon the Crucified One look 
And then shalt read, as in a hook. 
What well is worth thy learning. 

Look on His ITead, that hleedlng Head, 
With erown i>f thorns snrroanded 

Look on His saered Hands and Feet, 
Which piercing nails hare wounded ; 

Bee erery Limh with seoui^r^ rent : 

On Him, the Just, the Innocent, 
What maUco hath abounded I 

*Tis not alone those Limhs are racked, 
But friends too are forsaking ; 

And more than all, for thankless maa 
That tender Heart is aehing; 

Oh, fearful was the pain and scorn 

By Jnua, Son of Mary, borne, 
Their peace for linnen makhi^ 



None ever knew such pain beforoi 

Siieh infinite affliction ; 
None eref felt a grief like His 

In that, dread crueiQxion : 
For us He bare those bitter throes^ 
For us those agooixing woee 

In oft-renewed infliction. 

O sinner, mark, and ponder well 

Siu*s awful condemnation ; 
Think what a sacrifice it cost 

To purchase Thy salvation; 
Had Jrsus never bled and died. 
Then what could thee and all betide 

But uttermost damnation f 

LoBD, give us grace to flee ftx>m stn. 
And Satan's wiles ensnaring. 

And from those ererlasting flames 
For evil ones prei»aring. 

Jebu, we thank Thee, and entreat 

To rest for ever at Tby feet, 
Thj hetTenly glory s h a ring . Asmil 
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'M'OW, my ■onl, thy relea npraitlafr. 
•^^ TflU in tweet aod mournful ■tnu. 
How tlie Cmelfied, endurinap 

Otlef, and woonda, and dying pata^ 
Freelv of HU love was ofl*red, 

Stnleu WM for sinners tialn. 

SeoarKwl with nnrelentitw tarj 
For the sins which we oeplore, 

Bylfis livid Stripes He heal* lu, 
Raising us to mil no more ; 

▲II onr braises gently soothing, 
BIndiug np the bleeding sore, 

8a« I His Hands and Faet are lastonad; 

8o He makes His paopie free: 
Sot • waood whaaaa Blood is (lowing 
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tot onr transgressions.** 

But a Fount of graee shall be : 
Tea tho very nails which nail Rha 

Nail ns also to the IVoa. 
Through His Heart the spear is pleretag. 

lliough His foot hare seen HUn die; 
Blood and Water tbcnee are streaming 

In a tide of mystery, 
Water from our guIU to cleanse na. 

Blood to win ns crowns on high. 

Jksv, may those preclons Foontalna 
Drink to thIrtfiM aonls afford : 

Let them be our Cup and Heallitf, 
And at length oar fall Howard ; 

So a ransomed wo^ shall over 
PralM Tliooiu rodMBdiy Loav. 



Hymn 95. 
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^ Unto yon therefore which belloTe He is precions." 



SWEET the momeate, rich In blessing. 
Which before the Cross I spend, 
life, and healtli, and peace possessing 
From the sinner* s dying Friend. 

Here I rest for ever rlewing 
Mercy poared in streams of Blood; 

Freeions drops, my soul bedeiring. 
Plead and claim my peaco with God. 



Trnly blessdd is the station. 

Low before His Cross to lie^ 
Whilst I see diTine compassion 

Beamina; in His langnid Eye. 

Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full salvaUon 
And Thine unreiled glory see. Amen. 
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*^ The love of CnRxn constndnelb ua' 



I!f the LoRD*a atoning grief 
Be onr rest and sweet relief; 
Store we deep in heart's recen 
All the sluuDe and bitterness. 

Thorn, and cross, and nails, and lance, 
Wonnds, ^our treasure that enhance, 
Vinegar, and gall, and ree<I, 
And the pang His soul that Areed, 

May these all our spirits sate, 
And with love inebriate ; 



In our souls plant virtne^s root, 
And mature its glorious fruit 

Cmoifledl we Thee adore. 
Thee with all our hearts Implore, 
Us with saintly bands nnite 
In the realms of heavenly light. 

Christ, by coward hands betrayed, 
Chuist, for ua a captive made, 
Christ, upon the bitter tree 
Slain for ra«a, be praise to Thee. Amen. 
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Hymn 97. 



I 



i 



~rB gg — E^ 



^^ 



31: 






^- 



i-» 



i^: 



-s- 



1^1 I I ^' 



:§: 



I 1 



— '^-■»j- — *- — I — I — TS'-fS'— t — ^ r i I ' ' 



^ 



FCT"^ 






s 



cs: 





]^^^^^ 



^^^^^^f^ 



t=:^. 



-si 




U-gJ-Lj_gi 



nr 

J: 



-^^^ 



Amen. 
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** Who lorad me and gave Himself for me.*' 







SACRED ITcad, saironnded 
By eroirn of piercing thorn I 
O hleeding Head« so voanded, 

Reviled, and pat to ucom I 
Death's pallid hue comes o'er Thet| 

The glow of life decays, 
Vet angel-hosts adore Thee, 
And tremhle as they gaxe. 



I see Thv strength and vigour 

All fading in the strife. 
And death with cruel rigour 

Bereaving Thee of life ; 
O »gony and dying I 

O Iovi( to sinners tree I 
jBBtr, all grace supplying, 

O tarn Thy Face on mo. 



Y0 



In this Thy hitter passion, 

Good Shepherd, think of me. 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 

Unworthy though I he : 
Beneath Thy Cross ahiding. 

For ever would I rest ; 
In Thy dear love confiding. 

And with Thy presence blest Amen. 



PT^nms on tbz H^agfiion, 

Hymn 08.— (Fibsi Tchb.) 
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" Noir there stood by the Cross of Jkbub HiH Mother.** 



AT the Cross her station keeping 
Stood the monmful Mother weeping, 
Wher« He hung, the dying Losd ; 
For her soul of joy bereavdd. 
Bowed with anguish, deeply grierdd, 
Fdt the sharp and piercing sword* 

Oh, how sad and sore distressed, 
Kow was she, that Mother bless^ 

Of the sole-begotten One ; 
Deep the woe of her affliction 
When she saw the Cmcifizlon 

Of her ever-glorious Son. 

Who, on Ghvis¥*s dear Mother gasing 
rieroed by angaish so amaaing. 
Bom of womaa, would not weq^ Y 



WI^o, on Chsist's dear Mother thinking 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 
Woold not share her sorrows deep 

For His people's sins ehastisdd 

She beheld her Son despisdd, [twined. 

Soonrged, and crowned with thorns en- 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, 
And in death by all forsaken, 

TiU His Spirit He resigned. 

Jebu, may such deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion. 

Fount of love, Redeemer kind. 
That my heart firesh ardour gaining 
And a purer love attaining, 

May with Thee aooeptanee find. Ammk 
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" Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ? 

like unto My 

EE the destined day arise ! 
See, a willing Sacrifice, 
Jksvb, to redeem our loss. 
Hangs upon the shameful Cross I 
Jesu, who but Thou had borne. 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing Thy life of woe f 
Who but Thou had dared to drain 
Steeped in gall the cup of pain. 
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Behold and see if there be any sorrow 



«• 



sorrow. 

And with tender body bear 

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 

Thence the cleansing Water flowed, 
Mingled n:om Thy Side with Blood; 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finished Sacrifice. 
Holy Jksu, grant ns grace 
In that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renewed, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. Amen. 



Hymn 100. 
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Amen. 
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They crucified Him. 



tf 



OCOME and mourn with me awhile; 
O come ye to the Saviouk^b dde ; 
O come, together let us mourn ; 
Jesttb, our LoBD, is crucified. 

Have we no tears to shed for Him, 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah I look how patiently He hangs ; 
Jesits, our LoBD, is crucified. 

How fast His Hands and Feet are nailed ; 
His Throat with parching thirst is dried; 
His failing Eyes are dimmed with Blood ; 
JnuL our LoBD, is crucified. 



Seven times He spake, seven words of ln<r8t 
And all three hours His silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men ; 
Jesus, our Loan, is crucified. 

Gome, let us stand beneath the Cross { 
So may the Blood from out His Side 
Fall gently on us drop by drop; 
Jesus, our Lobd, is cracified. 
A broken heart, a fount of tears 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
Lobd Jrsus, may we love and ween, 
Since Thoa for ns art crooified. Aaeo. 



Hymn 101. ^^mtis ott tbt Pa00ton. 




" What things were gain to me, 

WHEN I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it, Lobd, that I should boast 
Save in the Cross of Chsist my God ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

See from His Head, His Hands, His Feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ; 



those I counted loss for CnBXBT.^ 

Did e*er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns ctmpose so rich a crown f 

Were the whole realm of uatnre mine, 
That were an offering far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my soul, my alL 

To Christ, Who won for simiers grace 
By bitter crief and anguish sore. 
Be praise tcoxa all the ransomed race 
For ever and for evermore. Ameo. 
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"CmtiBT also suffered for us, leaving an example t&at ye should follow His steps.** 



ANGELS, lament ; behold your God 
Man's sinful likeness wears ; 
Ikhold, upon the accursed tree 
Man's sins the Savioub bears. 

O Chbtst, with wondering minds we sco 
What mighty love was Thine ; 

Did God consent to suffer thus, 
And, ob, shall man repine. 

No, SAYioim, no I the power of death 
Thy Cross bath overcome, 



To save us, not from earthly woe 
But from th' eternal doom. 

The flesh may shrink, bmt we submit, 

Whatever our Cross may be. 
So Thou by grace enable us 

To bear it after Thee. 

Thy stripes have healed us, and Thy Blood 

Our guilty stains efhced ; 
Then inay Thy Name by sin of ours 

Be never more diagraced. Amen. 
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" Remembering mine affliction and 

(^ O to dark Gethsemane, 
T Ye that feel the Tempter's power, 
Your Redeemer's conflict see 
Watch with Him one bitter hoar ; 
Turn not firom His griefs away, 
Learn of Jksub Chbibt to pray. 
Follow to the judgment-hall, 
View the Lord of life arraigned. 
Oh, the wormwood and the gallt 



my misery, the wormwood and the galL*' 

Oh, the pangs His sonl sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 

Calvary's mournful mountain dim]) ; 
There, adoring at His Feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 
Ood's own sacrifice complete ; 
" It is finished T' hear Him cry, 
Learn of Jmus Chbist to die. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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" JE3U8, Master, 

SAVIOUR, when in dust to Thee 
Low we hovr the adorinK knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, ^ 

Oh I by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered -once for man below, 
Banding from Thy Throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany. 
By Thy birth and early years; 
By Thy life of want and tears ; 
By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness; 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power: 
Jrbu, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our soloma litany. 
By the sacred grief that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept; 
By the gracious tears tha^j llowed 
Over Salem* s loved abode ; 



have mercy upon us." 

By the mournful word that t6ld 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold 
Jesu, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thine hour of whelming fear ; 

By Thine agony and prayer ; 

By tha purple robe of scorn ; 

By Thy wounds, Thy crown of thorn t 

By Thy cross. Thy pangs, and cries ; 

By Thy perfect sacrifice ; 

Jesu, look with pitying eye ; 

Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thy deep expiring groan ; 

By the scaled sepulchral stone ; 

By Thy triumph o'er the grave; 

By Thy power from death to save ; 

Mighty God, ascended Loqd, 

To Thy Throne in heaven restored. 

Prince and Saviouq, hear our cry; 

Hear our solemn litany. Amen. 
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And when Joseph had taken the Body, he wrapped It in a clean linen cloth, and 
laid It in his own new tomb, which he had hewn out of the rock. . . . And ther« 
was Mary Magdalene, and the other Mary, sitting over against the sepulchre." 



RESTING from His work ta-day 
In the tomb the SAvrona lay; 
Still He slept, from Head to Feet 
Shroaded in the winding sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone. 
Hidden by the sealed stone. 

Late at even there was seen 
Watching^ long the Magdalene ; 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way 
To tho holy garden glade, 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 



So with Thee, tiU life shall end, 

I would solemn vigil spend ; 

Let me hew Thee, Losd, a shrina 

In this rocky heart of mine. 

Where In pure embalmed cell 

None but Thou may ever dwell. 

Myrrh and spices will I bring, 

True affection's offeri-*g ; 

Close the door from sight and sound 

Qf the busy world around : 

And in patient watch remain 

Till my LosD appear again. Aman. 
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** O death, where ia thj sting? 

YE choirs of new Jerasalem, 
Your sweetest notes employ, 
The Paschal victory to hymn 

In strains of holy Joy. 
For Judah's Lion hurst His chains, 

Crushing the serpent's head ; 
And cries aloud through death's domains 

To wake the imprisoned dead. 
Devouring depths of hell their prey 

At His. command restore; 
His ransomed hosts pursue their way 

Where Jesus goes before. 



Hymn 107.--(First Tune.) 



O grave, where is thy victory ?" 

Triumphant in His glory now 
To Him all power is given ; 

To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and heaven. 

While we, His soldiers, praise our King, 

His mercy we implore. 
Within His palace bright to bring 

And keep us evermore. 
All glory to the Fathes be ; 

All glory to the Son ; 
All glory, Holt Ghobt, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. 

Alleluia. Amen. 
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" The Lord is risen indeed." 



JESUS CHRIST is risen to-day, 
AUelaia! 
Our triumphant holy day, 

Alleluia T 
Who did once, upon the Gross, 

Alleluia! 
Buffer to redeem oar loss. 

Alleluia I 



Hymns of praise then let us sing 

Alleluia I 
Unto CnsiBT, oar heavenly King, 

AlleluU I 
Who endured the Cross and Grave, 

AUelnia 1 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia I 

But the pain which He endured 

Alleluia ! 
Our salvation hath procured ; 

Alleluia 1 
Now above tho sky He's King, 

Allelnial 
Where the angels ever sing. 

AUelaia t 
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" This is tho day which the Lobd hath 

Alleluia I Allixuia I Alleluia I 

OSONS and daughters, let us sing I 
The King of heaven, the glorious King, 
O^er death to-dav rose triumphing. 

Alleluia I 

That Sunday mom, at hreak of day, 
The faithful women went their way 
To seek the lomh where J kbits lay. 

Alleluia I 

An Angel clad in white they see. 
Who sat and spake unto the three, 
" Your LoBD doth go to Galilee." 

Alleluia I 

That night the Apostles met in fear ; 
Amidst them came their Loitn mdst dear. 
And said, ** My peace be on all here.** 

Alleluia! 



made ; we will rejoice and bo glad in it^* 

When Didymus the tidings heard, 
He doubted if it were tho Lord, 
Until He came and spake this word : 

Alleluia I 

" My piercM Sid&, O Thomas, see; 
My Hands, My Feet, I show to thee ; 
Nor faithless, but believing be.** 

Alleluia! 

No longer Thomas then denied ; 
lie saw tho Feet, the Hands, the Side ; 
** Thou art my Lord and Gcd," he cried. 

Alleluia I 

How blest are they who hare not seen. 
And yet whose faith hath constant been; 
For they eternal life shall win. 

Alleluia! 
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On this most holy day of days, 

To God your hearts and voices raise 

In laud, and jubilee, and pralw. 

Alleluia I Ameik 
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" The Lord is King, and hath 

IIGHTS glittering morn bedecks the sky, 
Heaven thunders forth, its victor-cry, 
l*he glad earth shouts her triumph high, 
And groaning hell makes wild reply ; . 

While He; -the King, the mighty King, 
Despoiling death of all its sting. 
And trampling down the powers of night. 
Brings forth His ransomed saints to light 
His tomb of late the threefold guard 
Of watch and stone and seal had barred ; 
But now, in pomp and triumph high. 
He comes from death to victory. 

The pains of hell are loosed at last ; 
The days of mourning now are past ; 
An Angel robed in light hath said, 
** The Lord is risen from the dead." 

Paet II. 

The Apostles^ hearts were full of pain 
For their dear Lobd so lately slain, 
By rebel servants doomed to die 
A death of cruel agony. 

With gentle voice the Angel gave 
The women tidings at the grave ; 
" Fear not^ your Master shall ye-sec, 
He goes before to Galilee." 

Then hastening on their eager way 
The joyful tidings to convey. 
Their Lord they met, their living Lobd, 
And falling at His Feet adored. 
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pat on glorious apparel.*' 

Th* Eleven, when they hear, with speed 

To Galilee forthwith proceed. 

That there once more they may behold. 

The Lo&d'b dear Face, as lie foretold. 

Pabt III. 

That Easter-tide with joy was bright* 
The sun shone out with fairer light. 
When, to their longing eyes restored. 
The Apostles saw their risen Loed. 

He bade them see His Hands, His Side, 
Where yet the glorious Wounds abide ; 
O tokens true, which made it plain 
Their Lord indeed was risen agaia 

Jrsu, the King of Gentleness, 
Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess. 
That we may give Thee all our days 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

Th6 foUoiDino may he sung at the end 
ofetKh Part 

O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. 

AH praifie be Thine, O risen Lord, 
From death to endless life restored : 
All praise to God the Fatqeb be, 
And Holt Guost, eternally. Amen. 



(Second Tune.) 
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** Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 

Btrengtii, and honour, and glory, and blessing." 

CiTBiST, the Victim undefiled, 



C HEIST the Lokd is risen to-day; 
Christians, haste your vows to pay ; 
Offer ye your praises meet 
At the Paschal Victim's feet. 
For the sheep the Lamb hath bled, 
Sinless in the sinner's stead ; 
*' Cubist is risen," to*day we cry ; 
Now He lives no more to die. 



Man to God hath reconciled ; 
Whilst in strange and awful strife 
Met together Death and Life. 
Christians, on this happy day 
Haste with joy your vows to pay, 
** Chbibt is risen," to-day we cry ; 
Now He lives no more to die. 



Chbibt, Who once for sinners bled. 
Now the first-bom from the dead, 
Throned in endless might and power. 
Lives and reigns for evermore. 
Hail, Eternal Hope on High I 
Hail, Thou King of victory I 
Hail, Thou Prince of life adored I 
Help and save us, gracious Lobd. AmeiL 
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"• Ghsist our Passorer is sacrified for us ; therefore let ns keep the feast. 
^IIE Lamb's high banquet called to share. His Flesh, Jhe trae unleavened Bread, 



X Arrayed in garments white and fair, 
Oar Red Sea past, we fain would sing 
To Jesus oar triumphant King. 

Upon the altar of the Cross 
His Body hath redeemed our loss ; 
And, tasting of His crimson Blood, 
Our life is hid with Him in God. 

Protected in the Paschal night, 
lYom the destroying anecers might. 
In triumph went the ransomed frco 
From Pharoah's cruel tyranny. 

Now CiiBisT our Passover is slain. 
The Lamb of God without a stain; 



Is freely offered in our stead. 

O all-safficient Sacrifice I 
Beneath Thee hell defeated lies : 
Thy captive people are set free, 
And crowns of life restored by Thee. 
We hymn Thee rising from the grave, 
From death returning, strong to save ; 
Thine own Rig^t Hand the tyrant ch^ns, 
And Paradise for man regains. 

All praise be thine, O risen Losd, 
From death to endless lifo restored ; 
All praise to God the Fatiiek be. 
And Holt Guobt eternally. Amen. 
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" Alleluia I for the Lood 

(1HRI9T the Lord is risen again ; 
; Christ hath broken every chain ; 
TIark, angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high. 

Alleluia I 
FTe, Who gave for ns His life, 
AVho for us endured the strife. 
In our Paschal Lamu to-day ; 
We too sing for joy, and say. 

Alleluia! 
He, Who bore' all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the Cross, 
Lives In glory now on high, 
Pleads for us and hears our cry ; 

Alleluia I 



God Omnipotent reigneth." 

He, Who slumbered in the grave, 
Is exalted now to save ; 
Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamu is King of kings. 

Allelaial 
Now He bids ns tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven. 
How we too may enter heaven. 

Alleluia t 
Thou, our Paschal Lamd indeed, 
Christ, Thy ransomed people feed; 
Take onr sins and guilt away, 
Let us sing by night and day 

Alleluia I Amen. 
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SlQg 73 to the Lobd: for Ho hath triumphed glorioasly.** 



AT the Lamb* 8 hi'^h feast we eing 
Praise to our vicrnrious Eing, 
Who hath waslied us in the tide 
Flowing from His pierced Side ; 
Praise we Ilim, Whoso love divine 
Gives His Sacred Blood lor wine 
Gives His Body for the feast, 
CuaiST the Victim, Gnaisx the PrlesL 

Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israelis hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we CimiST, whose Blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
With sincerity and love 
Eat we Manna from above. 



Mighty Victim from the sky. 
Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight-, 
Thou hast brought us life and light ; 
Now no more can deatli appal, 
Xow no more the grave enthral ; 
ThoQ hast opened paradise. 
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. 

Easter triumph, Easter Joy, 
Sin alone can this destroy ; 
From sin'B power do Thou set free 
Souls new-born, O Loan, in Tiiee. 
Hymns of glory and of praise. 
Risen Lord, to Theewc raise ; 
Holv Father, praise to Thee 
With the Bfxkit ever be. Amen. 
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** O sing unto the Lord a new soiig; for he hath done manrelloaB things! 

AlUEMJIaI ALI.8LTJIA.I AxxsLxn4.1 



I 



rriHE strife is o*er, the battle done I 
JL The triumph of the Lokd is won ; 
O let the song of praise be sung. 

AUelnia 1 
The powers of death hare done their worst, 
And Jbsttb hath His foes dispersed , 
Lei shouts of praise and Joy oatbursi 

AUeluia. 



«• 



On that third mom He rose again 
In glorious majesty to reign ; 
O let as swell the joyful strain. 

Alleluia! 
He closed the yawning gates of hell : 
The bars from heaven* s high portals foil 
Let songs of Joy His triumphs telL 

Allelaial 
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Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee. 
From death's dread sting Thy seirants free^ 
That we may live and sing to Hiee. 

Alleluia I Amen. 
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** Barled with Him in baptism, wherein also ye are risen with Him through the faith 
of the operation of God, Who hath raised Him from the dead.'* 



OGHHIST, the heavens* Eternal Elng, 
Creator, unto Thee we sing ; 
With God the Father ever One, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Son ; 

Thy Hand, when first the world began, 
Made in Thine own pure Image man ; 
And llnJced to flesMy form of earth 
A living soul of heavenly birth. 
And when the envious, crafty foe 
Had marred Thy noblest worlc below. 
Thou didst onr ruined state repair 
By deigning flesh Thyself to wear. 

Onee of a Virgin bom to save,* 
And now new-bom from death's dark grave, 
O Cbxxst, Thou bidst us rise with Thee 
From death to immortality. 



Eternal Shepherd, Thou art wont 
To cleanse "Diy sheep within the font ; 
That mystic bath, th^t grave of sin. 
Where ransomed souls new life begin. 
Divine Redeemer, Thou didst deign 
To bear for us the Cross of pain ; 
And freely pay the precious nrice 
Of all Thy Blood in sacrifice ; 
JiSTT, do Thoa to every heart 
Unceasing Paschal Joy impart, 
From death of sin and guilty strife 
Set free the new-bom sons of life. 
All praise be Thine, O risen Lord, 
From death to endless life restored 
All praise to God the Father be 
And Holt Ghost eternally. Amen. 
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COME see the place irhare Jxsxtb lay, 
And hear angelic watchers say, 

" He lives. Who once was slain : 
Why seek the living * midst the dead? 
Remember how the Satiovr said 

That he would rise again." 
O joyful sound ! O glorious hour, 
When by His own Almighty power 

Ue rose, and left the grave t 
Now let our songs His triumph tell. 
Who burst the bands of death and hell. 

And ever lives to save. 



The First-begotten of the dead." 



The First-begotten of the dead. 
For us He rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like Him shall die, 
They share their Leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

No more they tremble at the grave. 
For Jesxjs will their spirits save. 

And raise their slumbering dust : 
O risen Lord, in Thee we live, 
To Thee our ransomed souls we give. 

To Thee our bodies trost. Amen. 
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" I am He that liveth, and was dead ; and 

and have the keys o 

TESUS lives I no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal ns ; 
Jesus lives 1 by this we know 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia! 

Jesus lives I henceforth Is death 

But the gate of Life Immortal; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 

When we pass its gloomy portal. 

AUclulal 

T8 lives t for us He died ; 
len, alone to Jesus living, (84) 



behold, I am alive for evermore, Amen ; 
hell and of death." 
Pure in heart may we abide. 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 

Alleluia I 
Jesus lives I oar hearts know well 

Nought from as His love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powejs of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia I 
Jesus lives I to Him the Throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where He is gone. 
Rest and reign with Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia I Amen. 
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« When thoa liest down, thou shalt not be afraid ; yea, thou shalt lie down, and thy 
EvKtrasG. sleep shall be sweet" 



JESU, the world's redeeming Lobo, 
The Fatiikb'8 co-eternal Wonn, 
Of Light invisible true Light, 
Thine Israel's keeper day and night ; 

Our great Creator and our Guide, 
Who times and seasons dost divide, 
Befresh at night with quiet rest 
Our limbs by daily toil oppressed. 

That while in weary house of clay 
A little longer here we stay, 
Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep. 
Our souls with Thee their vi^ls keep. 



We pray Thee, while we dwell below, 
Preserve us from our ghostly foe ; 
Nor let his wiles victorious be 
O'er them that are redeemed by Thee. 
O LoBD of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Easter-tide ; 
From every weapon death can wield 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. 
All praise be Thine, O risen Loan, 
From death to endless life restored ; 
All praise to God the Fathkb be 
And Holy Ghobt eternally. Amen. 
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"The eyes of all wait upon Thee, O Lord; and Thou givest them their meat in 

due season." 



LORD, in Thy Name Thy servants plead. 
And Thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest. Thine the seed. 
The fresh and fading year. 

Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild. 

We trusted, Lobd, with Thee ; 
And still, now spring has on us smiled, 

We wait on Thy decree. 
The former and the latter rain. 

The summer sun and air. 
The green ear, and the golden grain, 

All Thine, are ours by prayer. 



Thine too by right, and ours by grace, 
The wondrous growth unseen, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 

So grant the precious things brought forth 

By sun and moon below. 
That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 

We never may forego. 
To Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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JebuI JebuI 
By 'I'hy Fasting and Temptation, 
By Thy nights of supplication. 

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
From every ill defend us. 
Thy grace and mercy send us. 

JesuI JesuI 
By Thy works of sweet compassion. 
By Thy Cross and bitter Passion, 

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
From every ill, «fcc 

jRsut JesuI 
By Thy Blood for sinners flowing. 
By Thy Death true life bestowing. 

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee, 
From every ill, &c. 

(86) Thia Litany may 0X90 be wed 
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JesuI Jbsu! 
By Thy glorious Besurrection, ■ 
Earnest of our own perfection. 

We beseech Thee, wo beseech TheOi 
From every ill, &c. 

JesuI Jxsul 
To the Fatueb*s throne ascended, 
AU Thy pain and sorrows ended. 

We beseech Thee, we beseedi Thee» 
From every ill, Ac. 

JesuI Jesu! 
Advocate for sinners pleading. 
With the Father interceding. 

We beseech Thee, we beseech Thee^ 
From every ill defend us. 
Thy grace and mercy send ub. Ameo. 
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" Lift up your heads, O ye ^atcs, and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; and the 

King of glory shall come la." 

HAIL tlio day that sees Him rise Alleluia I 
To His Throne above the skicis ; Alleluia I 
Christ, the T^rob for sinners g^ven. Alleluia I 
Enters no\r the highest h^ven. Alleluia. 

There for Him high triumph waits : Alleluia I 
Lift your heads, ct«mal gates ; Alleluia 1 
He hath conquered death and sin Alleluia I 
Take the King of Glory in. Alleluia. 

Lo, the heaven its Lord receives, Alleluia ! 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; Allelulal 
Though returning to His throne. Alleluia 1 
StiU He calU mankind His own. Alleluia 1 

See, He lifts His hands above ; Alleluia ! 
See, He shows the prints of love ; Alleluia I 
Hark, His gracious lips bestow Alleluia I 
Blessings on Uis Church below. Allelaial 

Still for us Ho intercedes, Alleluia I 
. His prevailing death He pleads, Alleluia I 
Near Himself prepares our place. Alleluia I 
He the first-fruits of our race. Alleluia I 

LoBD, though parted from our sight Alleluia I 
Far above the starry height. Alleluia I 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. Alleluia I 
Seeking Theo above the skies. Alleluia I Amen. 
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" All power is given unto Me in heaven and in earth." 



OLORD most High, Eternal King, 
By Thee redeemed Thy praise wo sing; 
The honds of death are burst by Thee, 
And Grace has won the victory. 

Ascending to the Father's throne, 
Thou claim* st the kingdom as Thine own ; 
Thy days of mortal weakness o'er 
All power is Thine for evermore. 

To Thee the whole creation now 
Shall, in its threefold order, bow. 
Of things on earth, and things on high, 
And thhigs that underneath us lie. 



In awe and wonder angels see 
How changed is man's estate by Thee, 
How Flesh makes pure as flesh did stain. 
And Thou, True God, in Flesh dost reign. 

Be Thou our Joy, O mighty Lord, 
As Thou wilt be our great Seward : 
Let all our glory be in Thee 
Both now and through eternity. 

All praise from ey^rj heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung ; 
All praise to God the Fatheb be, - 
And Holy Ghost eternally. Amen. 



Hymn 123. 










" By His own Blood He entered in once into the holy place. 



SAVIOUR, Who for man hast trod 
The winepress of the wrath of God, 
Ascend, and claim again on high, 
Thy glory left for us to die. 

A radiant cloud is now Thy seat, 
And earth lies stretched beneath Thy feet ; 
Ten thousand thousands round Thee sing, 
And share the triumph of their King. 

The angel-host, enraptured waits ; 
" Lift up your heads, eternal gates 1 " 
O GoD-and-MAN 1 the Father's Throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own. 
Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
Within the veil art entered now, 
88 



To offer there Thy precious Blood 
Once poured on earth a cleansing flood. 

And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
With countless gifts of grace supplied. 
Through all her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 
O Christ, our Lord, of Thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven-ward bear ; 
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain. 
With Thee for evermore to reign. 

All praise from every heart and tongue 
To Thee, ascended Lord, be sung ; 
All praise to God the Father be 
And Holt Ghost eternally. Amen. 
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" "Who is gone into lieaven." 

THOU art gone up on high. 
To realms beyond the skies ; 
And round Thy throne nnceasingly 

The songs of praise arise ; 
But we are lingering here. 

With sin and care oppressed ; 
Lord, send Thy promised Comforter, 
And lead ns to our rest. 

Thoa art gone np on high ; 

But Thou didst first come down. 
Through earth^s most bitter misery 

To pass unto Thy croim ; 
And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of teurs 

Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone np on high ; 

But Thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
LOBi>, by Thy saving power, 

80 make us live and die. 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At Thy right hand on high. Amen. 
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" Who being the brightness of Ilis glory, and the express Image of His person, and 
upholding all things by the word of His poi^er, when He had by Himself purged 
our sins, sat down on the right hand of the ^lajesty on high/' 



JESU, our hope, our heart's desire, 
Redemption* 8 only spring, 
Cbratob of the world art Thou, 
Its Savious and its Kixo. 

How vast the mercy and the lore, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death, 

To set Thy people free 1 
But now the bonds of death are burst, 

The ransom has been paid ; 
And Thou art on Thy Fatueb'b Throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 



O may Thy mighty lore prevail 

Our sinful souls to spare I 
O may we stand around Thv Throne, 

And see Thy glory there I 

Jebu, our only Joy bo Thou, 
Afl Thou our Pi'ize wilt be. 

In Thee be all our glory now 
And through eternity. 

All praise to Thee Who dost ascend 

Triumphantly to heaven ; 
All praise to God the Father's Name, 

And Holy Guobt be given. Amen. 
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Amen. 

Lis. 






" If I go not away the Comforter 

send 

P ULER of the hosts of lieht, 
it Dpath had yielded to Thy might ; 
And Thy Blood hath marked a road 
Which will lead us back to Goa 
From Thy dwelling place above, 
From Thy Fatheb's Throne of love. 
With Tliy look of mercy bless 
Those without Thee comfortless. 

Bitt«r were Thy throes on eartb. 
Giving to the Church her birth 
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will not come unto you ; but if I depart I will 
Him unto you." 

From the spear-wound opening wide, 
In Thine own life-giving Side. 

Now in glorv Thou dost reign 
Won by all 'Thy toll and pain ; 
Thence the promised Sfibit send. 
While our prayers to Thee ascend. 
Jksu, praise to Thee be given. 
With the Fathbb high in heaven t 
Holt Spibit, praise to Thee, 
Now and through eternity. Amen. 



Hymn 127. 



mutmntint. 



W 



t 



IS 



d 



T- 



I 



m 



m 



^—^- 



u 



I 



-F^C^ 



:?2: 



:^=r:zp2 



T-\:i:i 



?=z: 



y__j. 



^ 



^H 



.«!»- 



:~g: 



^ 



^==g^ 



^^^d3 



i_J=L_^_ 



i?=^ 



:t=»L 



<SP- 



-fiJ— -- 



^ 



:?=z: 



^ 



3i 



r*^=r 



t&- 



:?=: 



JC. 



5 



^ 



^EE^: 



4=2==^ 



la: 



3t 






^: 



t 



.da_ 



23IZZ73 



J: 



'^^. 



=t 



:?s: 



^ 



•^j- 



f 



^ 



J: 



33: 



:ca: 



^E^ 



-l==s-l. 



^^^ 



3 



-^- 



:=i 



f 



^ ^ - 



:S: 



:?=: 



ifE 



d^ 



J. 'J< 



• |g — - 



:pz: 



^^ 



^ 



'?■;=> 



t 



T 



t 

is the Holt Ghost." 

Anoint and cheer oar soiled faco 
With the abundance of Thj grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 
Teach us to know the Fatheb, Son, 
And TiiPE, of Both, to be but Onb; 
That, through tfae ages all along, 
This may bo our endlesa song : 



«• The Comforter, Which 

COME, Holt Gnosr, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou, the anointing Spiqit art. 
Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart : 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love ; 
Enable with perpetnal light 
The dulness of our blinded sight : 
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When Thoa letteth Thy Breath go forth they shall be made, and Thau shalfc renew 

the face of the earth/* 



COME, Thou IToLT Spmrr, come ; 
And from Thine eternal home 
Shed the ray of light divine ; 
Come, Thou Father of the poor. 
Come, Thou source of all our store. 
Come, -within our bosoms shine. 

Thou of Comforters the best, 

Thou the sours most welcome Guest, 

Sweet Refreshment here below 1 
In our labour rest most sweet, 
Grateful shadow from the heat, 

Solace in the midst of woe I 

O most Blessdd Light Divine, 
Shine within these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill ; 



If Thou take Thy grace away. 
Nothing pure in man will stay. 
All our good is turned to ilL] 

Heal our wounds ; our strength renew : 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ;" 

Wash the stains of guilt away ; 
Bend the stubborn heart and will, 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill. 

Guide the steps that go astray. 

On the faithful, who adore 
And confess Thee, evermore 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend ; 
Give them virtue's sure reward. 
Give them Thy salvatian, Losd, 

Give them joys that never end. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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*' And when the day of Pentecost was fully cothe, they wore all with one accord 

one place.** 



la 



Above the starry spheres. 
To where He was before, 
CiiBiST had gone up, the Fatueq'b giil 
Upon the Church to ponr. 

At length had fully come, 

On mystic circle borne 
Of seven times seven revolving days, 
- The Pentecostal morn ; 

When, as the Apostles knelt 
At the third hour in prayer, 
A sudden rushing sound proclaimed 
That God EUmself was there. 

Forthwith a tong^ie of fire 
Is seen on every brow. 
Each heart receives the Fatheo'b light, 
The Word's enkindling/glow ; 

The Holt Ghobt on all 
Is mightily outpoured, 



Who straight in divers tongues declare 

The wonders of the Lord. 

While strangers of all climes 

Flock round from far and near. 
And their own tongue, whererer born, 

All with amazement hear. 

But Judah, faithless still. 

Denies the Hand Divine ; 
And, mocking, jeers the saints of Chribt, 

As full of new-made wine. 

Till Peter in the midst, 

By Joel's ancient word 
Bebukes their unbelid', and wins 

Three thousand to the Lobd. 

The Fatheb and the Son 

And Spisit we adore ; 
O may the Spirit's gifts be poured 

On us for evermore. Amen. 
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** And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a rushing mighty wind.* 



WHEN God of old came down from 
heaven, 
In power and wrath He came ; 
B^ore His feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame : 

But when He came the second time. 

He came in power and love ; 
Softer than gale at moniing prima 

Hovered His holy do-f e. 
The fires, that rushed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown. 

On every sainted head. 
And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

The voice exceeding loud. 



The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrill'dfrom the deep, dark cloud: 

So, when the Spirit of our God 
Came down His flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

It fills the Church of God ; It fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 

No place for It is found. 
Come Lord, come Wisdom, Love, 
Power, 

Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss th* accepted hour 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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*' And the same day there were added unto them ahout three thoasand sonls.** 



SPIRIT of mercy, truth and love, 
O shed Thine influence from aboTOt 
And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 

In every clime, by every tongue, 
Be God's surpassing glory sung ; 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by our Savioub wrought 



Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly Guide, 
SStill o*er Thy Holy Church preBidc ; 
Still let mankind Thy blessings prove, 
Spibit of mercy, truth and love. 

O Holy Fathku, Holy Son, 

And Holy Spirit, TuaER in One; 

Thy grace devoutly we implore, 

Thy Name be praised for evermore. Amen. 
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** Aild one cried nnto another, and 

ALL hail, AdorM Trinitt ; 
All hail. Eternal Unity ; 
O Gk>D the Fathbb, God tho Son, 
And God the Spibit, ever Onk. 

Behold to Thee, this festal day. 
We meekly pour our thankful lay ; 
O let our work accepted be, 
That eweetest work of praising Thee. 
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said. Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lobd of Hosts." 

Three Persons praise we evermore, 
One only God our hearts adore ; - 
In Thy sure mercy ever kind 
May wc our true protection find. 

O Trinity I O Unity I 

Be present as we worship Thee ; 

And with the songs that Angels sing 

Unite the hymns of praise we bring. Ajnen. 
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From everlasting to everlasting Thou art God/* 



BLEST TRINITY, from mortal sight 
Veiled in Tiiino own eternal Light, 
AVe Thee confess, in Theo believe, 
To Thee with loving hearts we cleave. 

O Fathioi, Thou most Holy One I 
O God of God, Eternal Son ! 
O Holy Ghobt, Thou Love divine I 
To join them Both is ever Thine I 

The FxTnEB is in God the Son, 
And with the Fatiixh Ho is One ; 



In Both the Spirit doth abide, 
And with them Both is glorified. 

Such as the FAxnES, such the Son, 
And such the Spisit, Tuhee in One ; 
The Three one perfect Verity, 
The Thre3 one perfect Charity. 

Eternal Fatiirr, Theo we praise ; 
To Thee, O Son, our hymns wo raise; 
O Holy Ghost, we Thee adore ; 
One mighty Goo for evermore. Amen. 
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O praise God in His Iloliness." 







GOD of Kfe, Whose power benign 
Doth o*er the world in mercy shine, 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

O FATnxB, all-creating Loan, 

Bs Thou by evety tongue implored, 

Be Thou by every heart adored. 



O Son of God, for sinners slain. 

We bless Thee, Lobd, Whose dying pain 

For us did endless life regaia 

O Holy Ghobt, Whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare, 
May we in Thy communion share. 



O Holy Bless&d Trinity, 

With raith we sinners bow to Thee ; 

In heaven and earth exalted be. Amen. 
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Hymn 135. 
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" They rest not clay and nJgbt, saying. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lobd God Almighty, Which 

was and is, and ia to come.** 

HOLY, Holy, Holy I Lord God Almtghtt I 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee : 
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty ; 
God in Tiibse Pebsokb, Blessdd Teuiitt I 

Holy, Holy, Holy I all the saints adore Thee, 

(Jasting down their golden crowns around the glassy seOi 
Cheruhim and Seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

Holy, Holy, Holy I though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see. 

Only Thou art Holy : There is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

Holy, Holy, Holy I Losd God ALMianTT I 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and 

Holy, Holy, Holy 1 merciful and mi{?hty ; 
God in Thusb I^eizsons, Blessed Tkinity I Amen. 
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" O be joyful in the Lobd, all ye landsj 



»« 



ALL people that on earth do dwell. 
Sing to the Lobd with cheerful voice ; 
Him rferve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him aud rejoice. 

The Lobd, ye know, is G«i> indeed : 
Without our aid He did us make : 
We are His flock. He doth ns /eed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 



Praise, land, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why? the Lord our God Is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

To Fathbb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
The God whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the angel-host 
Be praise and glory, evermore. Amen. 
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*^ Sing unto the Lobd, and praise His Name.** 



THBEE in Oinc, and Onk in Thbbx, 
Ruler of the earth and sea. 
Hear as, while we lift to Thee 
Holy chant and psalm. 

Light of lights I with morning, shine 
Ult on us Thy Light divine : 
And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 



Light of lights ; when falls the even. 
Let it close on sins forgiven ; 
Fold us in the peace of heaven. 
Shed a holy calm. 

Thbks in Oxrx and Ome in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 
With the saints hereafter we 

Hope to bear the palm. Amen. 
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Let ns therefore come boldly unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain mercy, 

and find grace to help in time of need." 

Eternal Spibit, by whose breath 



FATHER of heaven, Whose love profound 
A ransom for onr souls hath fonnd, 
Before Thy Throne ire sinners bend, 
To US Thy pardoning lore extend. 

Almighty SoK, Incarnate Woso, 
Oar Pbophbt, Pbiebt, Rsdeeheb, Lobd ; 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
To U8 Thy saying grace extend. 



Hymii 139. 



The soul is raised from sin and death; 
Before Thy Throne we sinners bend. 
To ns Thy quickening power extend. 

Thrice Holy I Father, Spibit, Son ; 
Mysterious Godhead, Thbeb in 0ns, 
Bobre Thy Throne we sinners bend, 
Grace, pardon, life to all extend. Amen. 
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" If I go not away the Comforter will not come unto you ; but if I depart I will send 

Him unto you." 







UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dweU. 

He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart, 

Wherein to rest. 

And His that gentle voice we hear. 

Soft as the breath of even, [fear, 

That checks each thought, that calms eaqh 
Aad speaks of heaven. 
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And every virtue we possess. 

And every conquest won, 
And every wought of holiness. 

Are His alone. 

Spistt of purity and graee, 
Our weakness, pitying, see ( 

O make our hearts Thy dwdling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 

O praise the Fatheb ; praise the Son; 

Blest Spibit, praise to Thee ; 
All praise to God, the Trbex in Onb. 

The Onx in Thbex. Amen. 
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" Lord, remember me.'* 



OTHOTT, from Whom all goodness flows, 
IliftmyfioultoThec; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Good LoBD, remember mo. 

If on my aching hardened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, Tby peace impart 

Good LoBD, remember me. 

If trials sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee. 



Then let my strength be as my day: 
Grood LosD, remember me. 

If worn with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble frame should be. 

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Grood LoBD, remember me. 

And oh, when in the hour of death 

I bow to Thy decree, 
Jebu, receive my parting breath ; 

Good LoBD, remember me. Amen. 
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" Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God." 

BLEST are the pure in heart, He to the lowly soul 

For they shall see our God ; 
The secret of the Lobd is theirs. 
Their soul is Chbibt's abode. 



The Lord, Who left the heavens. 
Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their Pattern and their King ; 



Doth still Himself impart. 
And for His dwelling and His throne 
Uhooseth the pure in heart 



Lobd, we Thy presence seek. 
May ours this blessing be ; ' 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for TbeOk 



All glory, Lobd, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
To Pathkb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 
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** Here have we no continniog city, bat wo seek one to comej 

BRIEF life is here our portion ; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived caro : 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 

O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest 

And now we fight the battle, 

I^at then shall wear the crown 
Of fall and everlasting 

And passionless renown ; 

And now wo watch and struggle. 

And now we live in hope, 
And Sion in her anguish 

With Babylon must cope ; 

But He Whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known, 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for theu* own. 

The morning shall awaken, 

The shadow shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day ; 

There God, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace. 
Shall we behold for ever. 

And worship face to face. 

O sweet and blessed country 

The Home of GrOD*s elect I 
O sweet and blessdd country. 

That eager hearts expect I 

Jxsn, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art, with God the Fa Tins, 

And Spirit, ever blest Amen. 
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" Here have we no continning city, but we seek one to come." 
Pr. 2. "POR thee, O dear, dear Country, Pt. 3. JERUSALEM tho golden ! 
Jl Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholdin 



Thy happy name, they weep. 

The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness. 

And love, and life, and rest. 

O one, O only Mansion 1 

O Paradise of Joy I 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 

The Lamb is all thy splendonr. 
The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethvst unpriced ; 

The saints build up its fabric. 
And the corner-stone is Curist. 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I 
Thou hast no time, bright day t 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away 1 

Upon the Bock of Ages 
They raise Thy holy tower ; 

Thine is the victor's laurel, 
Aod ^Ine the.golden dower. 



With milk and honev blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest. 

1 know not, oh ! I know not 
What joys await us there ; 

What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 

They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel| 

And all the martyr throng. 
- The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene : 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

There is the Throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast ; 

And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 

For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

ThefoUoufing may he nmg at end of each ParU 
O sweet and blessed country. 
The Home of Gron's elect! 
O sweet and blessed countrv. 
That eager hearts expect 1 

Jksu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Fathsb, 
And Spibit, ever blest Amen. 
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Tijmn 142.— Parts II. A IIL 




Pt.2. 
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" Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.'* 

FOR thee, O dear, dear Country, '" " — — »t« .-r^.r.i. ,, 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 



fPT. 3. 



Thy happy name, they weep. 

The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest. 

' O one, O only Mansion I 

O Paradise of Joy I 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no alloy ; 

The Lamb is all thy splendour, 
The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 

"With jasper glow thy bulwarks. 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; 

The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their rays ; 

Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The saints build up its fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Cubibt. 

Thou hast no shore, fair ocean I 
Thou hast no time, bright day I 

Dear fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away I 

Upon the Bock of Ages 
They raise Thy holy tower ; 

Thine is the victor^s lanrel, 
And tiiine the golden dower. 
102 



JERUSALEM the golden I 
With milk and honey blest ; 



Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprcst. 

I know not, oh ! I know not 
What joys await us there ; 

What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare. 

They stand, those halls of Sion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel. 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene : 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

There is the Throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast ; 

And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 

For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

The fottoioing may he fung at end of each Part. 
O sweet and blessdd country, 
The Homo of Good's elect I 
O sweet and blessed countn^, 
That eager heai'ts expect f 

Jb8T7, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Fathss, 
And Spibit, ever blest. Amen. 
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The love of Chkist which passeth knowledge.'" 



OLOVE, how deep! how broad I how 
It fills the heart with ecstac7, [high I 
That God, the Son of God, should take 
Oar mortal form for mortals' sake. 
He sent no angel to our race 
Of higher or of lower place. 
But wore the robe of human frame 
Himself, and to this lost world came. 
Nor willed He only to appear ; 
Hia pleasure was to tarry here ; 
And GoD-and-MAN with man would be 
The space of thirty years and three. 
For us He was baptised, and bore 
His holy fast, and hungered sore ; 
For us temptation sharp He knew ; 
For us the tempter overthrew. 



For us He prayed, for us He taught, 
For us His daily works He wrought. 
By words, and signs, and actions, thus 
Still seeking not Himself, buVus. 
For us to wicked men betrayed, 
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed. 
He bore the shameful Cross and death ; 
For us at length gave up His breath. 
For ns He rose from death again, 
For us He went on high to reign, 
For us He sent His Spibit here 
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 
To Him Whose boundless love has woir 
Salvation for us through His Sox, 
To God the Fatiteb, glory be. 
Both now and through etenuty. Amen. 
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*' I reckon that the sufferings of this present time are not worthy to bo compared 
with the glory which shall be revealed in us." 



OH what, if we axp Ghbist's, 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be 

When we have borne the Cross. 

Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe. 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 

CimiBT*s sufferings shared below : 

Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where on the bosom of their God 

They rest in perfect love. 



Lobd, may that grace bo ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

AU that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
Hay be our portion here ; 
Enough if Then at last 
The word of blessing give, 

And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 
All glory. Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 

To FATHBa, Sox, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 

103 



General ^pmn». 



nymn 145. 



"All Thy works praise Thee, O Loed." 
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They in the rest of . 

The planets beaming on 

their 

Ye clouds that onward 

sweep, Ye winds on 

Ye floods and ocean bil 
lows. Ye storms and 



First let the birds, with 
painted 

Then let the beasts of 
earth, with 

Here let the mountains 
thunder forth so- 

Thott jubilant abyss of 

To God, Who all cre- 
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Praise be done to the . 



-lu 



ia. 



dwell on high 
Paradise who dwell, 

hearen - ly way, 
pin • ions light, 

win - ter snow, 

plum - age gay, 

vary - ing strain, 

- nor - ous 
o • cean, cry 
a - tion made, 

-migh - ty loves: 

-wak • ing, 
be out-poured 

TnsES in One, |j 



To the glory of their 
KiNa Shall the ran- 
somed 
ShaU re-echo . . . 

The blessdd ones, with 
joy the 

The shining constellst- 

tions 

Ye thunders, echoing 

loud and deep, Ye 

lightnings. 

Ye days of cloudless 

beauty. Hoar frost 

and 

Exalt their great Csba- 

TOS*S 

Join in creation* s hymn, 

and 



peo - pie sing, 
throQgh the sky. 



AUe- 



AUe 

The frequent hymn be 



Alle- 



Alle. . 
AUeluia 
Alle- - 



cho-rus swell, 

join, and say 

wild-ly bright, 

summer glow, 

praise, and say 

cry a - gain 
lu - . ia. 



-lu - - ia. 
dn - ly paid 2 

-In - . ia. 



•In . . Ia. 
to the LOBD ; 
-la . . ia. 



104 



s 



*:? 



^ 



l_y. 



:g= 



« 






S 



j:^. 



=^: 



22: 



i: 



« 



-«?- 



-^ — u 



Ane- 
AUe- 



AUe- - 
AUe- - 
In sweet con- 



Ye groves that wave in 
spring, And glorious 



AUe- 



Alle- 



There let the valleys sing 
in gentler 
Ye tracts of earth and 
conti 

Alle 



This is the song, the hea 
venly song, that Christ 

the 
And children's voices 
echo, answer 
With AUeluia 

Alle- - . - - 



■la 
lu 



ia.[ 



-lu 
-la 
•sent a 

fo - rests, 
-lu 



•lu 



cho 

-nents, re 
-hi 



ia. 
ia. 
ia. 

nitc 

sing 
ia. 

ia. 



rus 

ply 
ia. 



King ap - proves t 

mak - - ing, 
e - ver - more 

-lu - - la. 



Alle- 

Alle- 



AUe- 
Alle- 
yon'r Alle- 

AUe- 
AUe- 

AUe- 

AUe- 

Alle- 
AUc- 



Alle- 

Alle- - - - 
The Sox and Spiiut 

Alle- 



-lu - 
-lu - 


- ia. 

- ia. 


-lu - 


- ia'. 


-lu - 


- ia. 


-lu - 


- ia. 


-lu -' 


- la. 


-la - 


- ia. 



-lu 



-la 

-Itt 
-la 



-lu . 

•lu - 

we a 

■lu - 
A 



- ia. 



- ia. 

. la. 

- ia< 



• ia. 

. ia. 
dore. 

- ia. 
men. 



105 



Hymn 146. ^3mtt$l ^pmn0. 



^1 ^^1 ^# ^ P^=rk^^ 



^ 






8 



^^^^ 



^^ 



i 



i 



-^- 



^T f 'rn^.n' 



rM* 



G>^ 



g S 



^4^.1 ;J ,-^.*iJ in^ fi ^V|fi 



^ 



AM 



^ 



r- r r 



^ 



A-men 



:^ 



zs: 



'' Thon fihalt call His name Jistrs, for He shall save His people from their bIiul' 



»» 



CONQUERINa kings their titles take 
From the foes their captive make : 
Jbsits, by a nobler deed, 
From the thousands He hath freed. 

Tes : none other name is given 
Unto mortals under heaven, 
Which can make the dead arise, 
And exalt them to the skies. 

That which Ghribt so hardly wrought. 
That which He so dearly bought, 
That salvation, mortals, say. 
Will ye madly cast away ? 



Hather gladly for that Name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Is not death but victory. 

Jebu, Who dost condescend 
To be called the sinner^s Friend, 
Hear us as to Thee we pray. 
Glorying in Thy Name to-day. 

Glory to the Fatdeb be. 

Glory, Holt Son, to Thee, 

Glory to the Holy Ghost, 

From the saints and angel-host. Amen. 
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I have loved thee with an everlasting love ; therefora with loving-kindness have 

I drawn thee." 

'Tis Thou hast loved us from the womb, 
Pure source of nil our bliss, 

Our only hope of life to come. 
Our happiness in this. 



JESU, Thy mercies are untold 
Through each returning day ; 
Thv love exceeds a thousandfold 
Whatever we can say : 

That love which in Thy Passion drained 

For us Thy precious Blood : 
That love whereby the saints have gained 

The vision of tlieir God. 
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Lord, grant us while on earth we stay 
Thy love to feel and know ; 

And, when from hence wo pass away, 
To us Thy glory show. Amen. 
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** The commnnion of the IIolt Ghost." 



OHOLY SPIRIT, Lord of grace, 
Eternal foant of love. 
Inflame, ire pray, oar inmost hearts 
With fire irom hearcn above. 



As Thou in bond of love dost Join 
The Fathzb and the Sox, 

So fill us all with mntaaj love, 
And knit our hearts in one. 



All glory to the Fatheb be. 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory to the Holt Ghobt, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 
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*'Thns«aith the high and lofty One that inhabitetb otemitv, Whose namejs Holy: 
I dwen in the Ugh and holy place, with him also that is of a contrite and 
humble spirit." 



Fr GOD, how wonderful Thou art. 
Thy majesW how bright, 
Uow beautiiul Thy mercv-seat. 
In depths of burning light 

How dread are Thine eternal years, 

O ererlasting Loan; 
By prostrate spirits day and idght 

Incessantly adored. 

How wonderful, how beautiful. 

The sight of Thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 

And awful purity. 
O how I fear Thee, Living (Jon, 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 



And worship Theo with trembling hope. 
And penitential tears. 

Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 

Almightv as Thou art. 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 

The love of my poor heart. 
No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother, e^er so mild. 
Bears and forbears as Thou hast done 

With me Thy sinful child. 
Fathkb of Jesub, love's reward. 

What rapture will it bo. 
Prostrate before thy throne to Ue, 
And ever ease on Thee. Amen. 
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•* That rock 

ROCK of ages, cleft for me, 
Lefrme hide mTSclf in Thee ; 
Let the Water and the Blood, 
From Thjifonnded Sideirhich floired, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 
Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling : 
Could my tears for ever flow, 

Hymn 151. 
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was Christ.'' 

Could my zeal no languor know, 
All for Bin could not atone. 
Thou must save and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne. 
Rock of ages, cleft for mo. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 




" He ever liveth to make 

WHEHE high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
The Guardian of mankind appears. 
He, Who for men their surety stood 
And poured on earth His precious Blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

Jesus, Who suffered here below. 
Feels sympathy with human woe. 
And stUl remembers, in the skies. 
His tears. His prayers, His agonies. 
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intercession for us." 
In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of sorrows had a part ; 
Touched with the feeling of our grief 
He to the sufferer sends relief. 
With boldness, therefore, at the Throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 

All praise to God the Fathxr be, 
All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom, with the Spirit, we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 
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" I, if I be lifted up from the earth, will draw all men unto Me.' 



JESU, meek and lowly, 
SAYioun, pure and holy, 
On Thy love relying, 
Hear me humhly crying. 

Prince of life and power, 
My salvation's Tower, 
On the Cross I view Thee, 
Calling sinners to Thee. 

There'hehold me gazing 
At the sight amazing ; 
Bending low before Thee, 
Helpless I adore Thee. 
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By Thy red wounds streaming. 
With Thy life-blood gleaming, 
Blood for sinners flowing, 
Pardon free bestowing ; 

By that fount of blessing 
Thy dear love expressing, 
All my aching sadness 
Turn Thou into gladness. 

LonT), in mercy guide mo. 

Be Thou e'er beside me; 

In Thy ways direct me, 

'Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen. 





^^^^^ 



^ ^r^ ^,^"T^^^=#^ 






t — T — r 




tt 



I will alway give thanks unto the Lokd: His praise shall ever be in my mouth.'* 



THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall Btill 

My heart and tongue employ. 
O magnify the Lobd with me, 
With me exalt His Name ; 
When in distress to Him I called 
He to my rescue came. 

The hosts of Goo encamp around 

The dwellings of the just ; 
Deliverance He affords to all 

Who on His succour trust. 



O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you His service your delight. 

Your wants shall be His care. 

To Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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*' From everlasting to ererlasting Thon art God.' 



HAVE mercy on ns, God most high. 
Who lift our hearte to Thee ; 
Have mercy on us worms of earth. 
Most Holt Trikity. 

Most ancient of all mysteries I 

Before Thy Throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merdfhl. 

Most Holt Tkinitt. 

When heaven and earth were yet unmade. 
When time was yet unknown. 



Thou, in Thy hliss of majesty. 

Didst live and love alone. 
How wonderful creation is. 

The work that Thou didst bless ; 
And oh, what then must Thoul>e like. 

Eternal loveliness! 

Most ancient of all mysteries I 
Low at Thy Throne we lie ; 

Have mercy now, most merciful. 
Most Holt Tkutitt. Amen. 
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*' And He shewed me a pure river of water of Life, clear as crystal, proceeding out 

of the throne of God and of the Lamb.* ' 



A LIVING stream, as crystal clear, 
Welling from out the Throne 
Of God and of the Lamb on high, 
The Lord to man hath shown. 

This stream doth water paradise. 

It makes the angels sing ; 
One precious drop within the heart 

Is of all joy the spring : 

Joy past all speech, of glory full. 
Bat stored where none may know. 

As manna hid in dewy heaven, 
As pearls in ocean low. 

Eye hath not seen, nor car hath heard, 
Nor to man's heart hath come 
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What for those loving Thee in truth 
Thou hast in love's own home. 

But by His Spirit He to us 

The secret doth reveal : 
Faith sees and hears : but O for wings 

To touch, and taste, and feel: 

Wings like a dove to waft us on 

High o'er the flood of sin ! 
Lord of the Ark, put forth Thine hand 

And take Thy wanderers in. 

O praise the Fatitsr, praise the Sow, 
The Lamb for sinners given. 

And Holt Ghost, through Whom alone 
Our hearts are raised to heaven. Amen. 
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" Praise the LOrp, O my bouI : O Lord my God Thon art become exceeding glorioas 

Thoa art clothed with majesty and honour. " 



WORSHIP the King, 
All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 

His power and Ilis lore ; 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in splendour. 
And girded irith praise. 

teU of His might, 

O sing of His grace. 
Whose robe is the lighti, 

Whose canopy space ; 
His chariots of \rrath 

The thundrr clouds form, 
And dark is UU path 

On the wings of the storm. 



Frail children of dust, 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust^ 

Nor find Thee to faiL 
Thy mercies how tender I 

How firm to the end t 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Kedeemer and Friend. 

O measureless Might, 

Ineffable Love I 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above. 
Thy ransomed creation. 

Though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration 

Shall sing to Thy praise. Amen. 
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" Thy Name is 

JESUS, the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills the breast ; 
Bat sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest 

No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesu's Name, 

The SAYionii of mankind. 

O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek. 
To those who fall how kind Thou art, 

How good to those who seek t 

But what to those who find ? Ah I this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 

The love of Jesits, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 

Jesit, our only Joy be Thou, 
As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 

In Thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

Part II. 
O Jksu, King most wonderful, 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable. 

In Whom all joys are found 1 
"When once Thou visitest the heart 

Then truth begins to shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles lovo divine. 

O Jesu, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of living fire, 

(Second Tunk.) 



T 



as ointment poured forth.* ^ 

Surpassing all the joys we know 
And all we can desire ; 

Jestj, may all confess Thy Name, 
Thy wondrous lovo adore ; 

And, seeking Thee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee, Jesu, may our voices bless, 

Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine Own. 

Pakt III. 
O Jrsir, Thou the Beauty art 

Of angel-worlds above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart. 

Inflaming it with love. 
Celestial sweetness unalloyed I 

Who eat Thee, hunger still ; 
Who drhik of Thee still feel a void, , 

Which nought but Thou can fill. 

O most sweet Jesu, hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee we send; 
To Thee our inmost spirit cries, 

To Thee our prayers ascend. 
Abide with us, and let Thy Light 

Shine, Loan, on every heart ; 
Dispel the darkness of our night. 

And joy to all impart 

Jesu, our Love and Joy, to Thee 

The Virgin's Holy Bon 
All might and praise and glory be 

While endless ages run. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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" Come unto Me, all 70 that labour and are heavy-laden, and I will give you rest," 



ALL ye who seek for sure relief 
In troahle and distress, 
Whatever sorrow vex the mind, 

Or guilt the Eoal oppress : 
Jisxrs, Who gave Himself for you. 

Upon the Cross to die. 
Opens to you His sacred Heart: 

Oh, to that Heart draw nigh. 
Ye hear how kindly He invites ; 

Ye hear His words so blest ; 



*' All ye that labour come to Mo, 

And I will give you rest." 
O Jesus, Joy of saints on high. 

Thou Hope of sinners here ; 
Attracted by those loving words, 

To Thee I lift ray prayer. 
Wash Thou my wounds in that dear Blood 

Which forth from Thee doth flow ; 
New grace, new hope inspire ; a new 

And better heart bestow. Amen. 
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I go to prepare a place for yen." 



CHRIST, Who dost prepare a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace, 
We pray Thee lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love^ 

Source of all good. Thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward ; 
How transient is our present pain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain 1 

With open face and joyful heart 
Wo then shall see Thee as Thou art ; 



Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 
Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of Thine endless love, 
Send down Thy Holt Ghost, to bo 
The raiser of our souls to Thee. 
O future Judge, Eternal Lobd, 
Thy name be hallowed and adored ; 
Whom with the Fatheb we adore 
And Holt Ghost for evermore. Amta 
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** When I laid the foundations of the earth when the morning stars sang 

together, and all the sons of God shoated for joy.'' 

And will man alone he dumb 



SONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Ilearen with Alleluias ran^^, 
When creation was began. 
When God spake and it was done. 
Bongs of praise awoke the mom 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captiyitj. 

Heaven and earth must pass away. 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heaven and earth, 
Bongs of praise shall haU their birth. 



Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No, the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 
Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise, rqjoice : 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Hymns of glorv, songs of praise, 
Father, unto Thee we raise, 
Jesu, glory unto Thee, 
With the Spieit, ever be. Amen. 
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" O how amiable are Thy dwellmgs : Thou Loxed of HoBts.* 



OGOD of Hosts, the mighty Losd, 
How lovely is the place, 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of Thy face. 
My longing soul faints with desire 

To view Thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 
For Thee the living God. 

For in Thy courts one single day 
'Tis better to attend, 
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Than, Lobd, in any place besides 
A thousand days to spend. 

O Load of Hosts, my Ejnq and God, 

How highly blest are they, 
Who in Thy temple always dwell. 

And there Thy praise display I 
To Fatheb, Son, and Holy GnosT, 

The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Am^n. 



Hymn 162. ^enetat ^^mnsf. 






^: 



U Tj 



■f^ 



r~"T^i 



<^ — ti^ <«ij _, /Q — tszzzzz 



^: 



4- 



4- 



1 




s! 



-s»- 



zs: 



P=g 



am: 



OAii 



I I 



s> — ^- 



-&»» 23 < 



zz 



X. 



m 



Amen. 




:?=: 



-^ 



=sz 



^p==f 



tc 



JssiTB said unto him, I am the Way, the Truth, and the Life/* 



THOU art the "Way ; by Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee : 
And he wlio would the Fatqeb seek 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. . 

Thou art the Truth ; Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind. 

And purify the heart. 



Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in The« 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Lifi, 
Grant us that Way to know. 

That Truth to keep, that ^e to win. 
Whose Joys eternal flow. Amen. 
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" Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows." 



WHEN our heads are bowed with woe, 
When our bitter tears overflow, 
When we monm the lost, the dear, 
Jebu, Son of Mary, hear. 

Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; 
j£8T7, Son of Mary, hear. 

When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Jssu, San of Mary, hear. 



Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed, 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
jEStr, Son of Mary, hear. 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

Thou, the shame, the grief, hast known 
Though the sins were not Tliino own ; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear, 
JjESU, Son of Mary, hear. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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*' Lo3D, I have loved the bAbitation of Thy house ; and the place where Thine 

honour direlleth." 



WE love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honour dwdls 
The j07 of Thine abode 
All earthly Joy excels. 

It is the House of prayer. 
Wherein Thy servants meet ; 
And Thou, O Lobd, art there 
Thy chosen flock to greet. 

We love the sacred Font ; 
For there the Holt Dot£ 
To pour is ever wont 
liis blessing from above. 
We love Thine Altar, Lobd ; 
Oh what on earth so dear ? 



For there, in faith adored. 
We find Thy Presence near. 

We love the Word of Life, 
The Word that tells of peaoe. 
Of comfort in the strife. 
And joys that never cease. 

We love to sing below 
For mercies freely given ; 
But oh t we long to know 
The triumph-song of heaven. 

LoKD Jrsits, give us grace 

On earth to love Thee more. 

In heaven to see Thy Face, 

And with Thy saints adore. Amen. 



Hymn 165. 




*'If any man will come after Me, let Him 

follow 

TAKE up thy cross, the Saviottb said. 
If thou wouldst My disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 
And humbly follow after Me. 
Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength sliall bear thy spirit up,. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel : 
Thy Loud for thee the Cross endured. 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 

lie 



deny himself, and take up his cross and 

Me.^' 
Take up thy cross then in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
* Twill guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

Take up thy cross, and follow GmttST, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
To Thee, great Lobd, the Onr in TnasSi 
All praise for evermore ascend ; 
O grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end. 

Amen. 
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Hymn 166. 
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" Bobold the Lamb of God, irhich taketh away tho sins of tlio Trorld.'* 

BEHOLD the Lamb of God I 
O ThoQ for simiers slain. 
Let it not be in vain 

That Thou hast died : 
Thee for my Savioctb let me take. 
My only refuge let me make 
Thy pierced Side. 

Behold the Lamb of God! 
Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious Blood 

My soul I cast : 
Wash me and make me clean within. 
And keep me pure from every sin, 

Till life be past. 

Behold the Lamb of God I 
All hail, Incarnate Wobd, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest; 
Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us with aU Thy blessdd Saints 
Eternal rest. 

Behold the Lamb of God 1 
Worthy is He alone, 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of God above ; 
One with the Ancient of all da^. 
One with the Comforter in praise, 
AU Light and Love Amen. 
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" The things which are seen are temporal ; hnt the things which are not seen are 

eternal." 

THE roseate hnes of early dawn, 
.The hrightness of the day. 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

How fast they fade away I 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven. 

Oh, for the golden floor, 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteoasncss 
That setteth nevermore t 

The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defies the robe 

That wraps an earthly saint I 
Oh, for a heart that never sins, 

Ob, for a sool washed white, . 
Oh, for a voice to praise onr ^ng, 

Nor weary day nor night ! 

Here faith is onrs, and heavenly hope. 

And grace to lead ns higher ; 
But there are perfcctness, and peace, 

Beyond our best desire. 
Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lobd, 

And by Thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from Thv grace, 

Nor cast away our crown. Amen. 
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'* There is none othevName under heaven given among men^whereby we must be savecL* 

TO the Name of our Salvation, 
Laud and honour let us pay, 
Which for many a generation 

Hid in God^s foreknowledge lay. 
But with holy exultation 
We may sing aloud to-day. 

Jesus is the Name we treasure \ 

Name beyond what words can tell; 
Name of gladness. Name of pleasure, 

Ear and heart delighteth well ; 
Name of sweetness, passing measure, 

Saving us from sin and hell. 

'Tis the Name for adoration. 

Name for songs of victory, 
Name for holy meditation 

In this vale of misery. 
Name for joyful veneration 

By the citizens on high. 

TTis the Name that whoso preacheth 

Speaks like music to the ear ; 
Who in prayer this Name beseecheth ^ 

Sweetest comfort findeth near ; 
Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 

Heavenly joy possesscth here. 

Jxsns is the' Name exalted 

Over every other name ; 
In this Name, whene'er asaulted. 

We can put our foes to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted. 

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

Therefore we in love adoring 

This most blessed Name revere ; 
Holy Jksxt, Thee imploring 

So to write it in us here, 
That hereafter heavenward soaring 
. We may sing with angels there. Amen. 
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** Of Whom the whole family in heaven and earth is named." 



1' ET saints on earth in concert sing 
J With those whose work is done ; 
For all the servants of our King 

In heaven and earth are one. 
One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church, above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

One army of the living God, 
To His command we bow ; 



Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

E^en now to their eternal home 
There pass some spirits blest ; 

While others to the margin come, 
Waiting their call to rest 

Jzsu, be Thou our constant Guide ; 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide, 

And bring as safe to heaven. Amen. 



Hymn 170. 
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Thy will be done.' 
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MY GOD, my Fathbh, while I stray, 
Far from my hom^ in life's rough • 
O teach me from my heart to say, 

*♦ Thy will be done." 
Though dark my path, and sid my lot^ 
Let me be still and miirmur not. 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 

"Thy wiU be done." 
What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh, 
Submissive would I still reply, 
"Thy will be done." 
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way. 



If Thon shonld'st call mc t<S resign 
What most I prize, it nd'er was mine; 
I only yield Thee wh^t is Thine ; 
" Thy wiU bo done." 

Let but my jEainting h^art be blest 
With Thy sweet Spibit f6r its guest, 
My God, to Thee I l&ive the rest ; 
"Thy will be done." 

Kenew my wUl from d^y to day. 
Blend it with Thine, and tAke away 
AU that now makes it h&rd to say, 

"Thy will be done." Amen. 



Hymn 171. 
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•* (JoD iB lore.'* 

LOVE, Who formedst me to ireftr 
The image of Thy Godhead here; 
Who soagbtest me with tender care 

Through aU my wanderings wild and dmri 
O LoTB, I give myMlf to Thee, 
Thine erer, only Thine to be^ 

O Lots, Who e*er life's eaillest dawn 
On me Thy choice hast gently laid ; 

O Lots, Who here as Man wast bom. 
And wholly like to us wasl made; 

O Love, I give mjrself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Lots, Who once in time wast slain. 
Pierced through and through with bitter 

O Lots, Who wrestling thus didst gain 
That we eternal Joy might know ; 

O LoTK, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine erer, only Thine to be. 

O Lovx, Who lovest me for aye. 
Who for my soul dost erer plead ; 

O LovK, Who didst my ransom ]>ay. 
Whose power suffloeth in my stead ; 

O Lots, I giro myself to TheOi 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

O Lots, Who onee shalt bid me rise 
From out this dying life of ours ; 

O LoTR, Who once o'er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers t 

O LovB, I giTe myself to Thee, 
Thine erer, only Thine to b«> Ameq* 
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Hymn 172. ^ZllZtal ^^mnS. 




" nosanna 

HOSANNA to the living Lord! 
Hosanna to the Incarnatb Woqd, 
To Christ, Creator, SATionc, King, 
Let earth, let heayen hoaanna sing, 
Ilosanna in the highest 1 

O Sayioxjo, with protecting care 
Abide in this Thy house of prayer, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim, 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name. 
Uosanna in the highest I 



in the highest.** 

Bat chiefest, in onr cleansed breast 
Bid Thine eternal Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pare and worthy Thee. 

Ilosanna in the highest I 
To God the FATnEB, God the Sow, 
And God the Spih^t, Tubes in Oxs, 
Be honour, praise, aid glory given 
By all on earth and ail in heaven. 

Ilosanna in the highest I Amen. 
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Amen. 
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** As many as are led by the Spibit 

COitf E, gracions Spibit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be Thou onr Guardian, Thou onr Guide, 
0*er every thought and step preside. 
The light of truth to us display. 
And make us know and choose Thy way ; 
Hant holy fear in every heart. 
That vo from Thee may ne'er depart 
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of God, they are the sons of God.^ 

Lead us to Chbist, the living Way, 

Nor let us from His precepts stray; 

Lead us to holiness, tiie road 

That we must take to dwell with God. 

Lead us to heaven, that we may share 

Fulness of Joy for ever there ; 

Lead us to God, our final rest. 

To be with Him for ever blest Amen. 
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*' O praise the Lobd of heaven : praise Ilim in the height" 



PRAISE the Lobd I ye heavens, adore Him, 
Praise Hini, angels, in the height ; 
Snn and moon, rejoice before Him, 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light : 
Praise the Tx>ai) I for He hath spoken, 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed; 
Lairs, which never snail be broken. 
For their gnidanoe He hath made. 



Praise the Lord I for He is glorious : 

Never shall His promise fall ; 
Gon hath made His saints victorious. 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the Ooi> of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high. His power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Laad and magnify His Name t Amen. 
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M FIgbt the good flglit of faith, lay hold on eternal life."* 







FT in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, ChxiatianB, onward go; 
Bear the toil, maintain the atrife. 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

Let not sorrow dim yonr eje. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fear your course impede. 
Great yoor strength, if great yonr need. 

Let yonr drooping hearts he glad } 
March in heavenly armour oUd i 



Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory wake your song. 

Onward then to glory move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, miward go 1 

Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Fathkb, unto Thee we raise : 
Holy Jbbits, praise to Thee 
'With the Srxsn ever be. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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** My soul thiriteth for Thee, my ilesh also longeth after Thee ; in a barren and dry 

land where no water is." 



F 



1 AB from my heavenly home, 
Far firom my FATHm*s breast, 
Fainting I cry, blest Shbit, eome. 
And speed me to my rest. 

My spirit homeward turns. 
And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yeami^ 
when I remember thesb 
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To thee, to thee, I press, 
A dark and toilsome road ; 
When ahall I nass the wildemen, 
And reach the saints* abode? 

OOP of my life, be near, 
On Thee my hopes I cast, 
O guide me through the desert here. 
And bring me home at last Ji^mffi, 
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AU that I have or am !■ Thine, 

JWT, my LoiD, I Tbea adore. 
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Hymn 179. 
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"A Han shall bo as on hiding place trom the trind and a covert from the tempest.** 



JESU, LoTer of my sonl, 
Let me I0 Thy Bosom fly, 
While the gathering waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high : 
Bide me, O my SAVionR, hide. 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Elafe into the haven guide, 
O receive my soul at last. 



Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless sonl on Thee : 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 



Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse trom every sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of Life the Fountain ari 

Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Biae to all eternity. Amen. 
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before the presence of God ? ** 

And all I lov« in Chbisy belov 
Will Join tike glorious band. 

Jemsalem, my liappy liome, 
When shall I come to thee f 

When shall my labours have an end? 
Thy Joys when shall I see ? 

O Christ, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of love ; 

That I may see Thee and adore. 
With all Thy saints above. Amen. 



** When shall I come to appear 

JERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever .dear to me. 
When shall my labours hare an end T 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

When shall these eyes Thy heaven-built 
And pearly gates behold ? [walls 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong. 
And streets of shiniug gold ? 

Apostles, Martjrrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Satiouu stand : 
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" Put on the whole armour of Qod ? ^ 



S* 



lOLDIERS of Chbtst, arise, 
And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through Ills eternal Sox; 
Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
An'l in His mighty power ; 
Who In the strength of Jesub tmsts 
Is more than conqueror. 

Stand then in His great might. 
With all His strength endued; 
And take, to arm you for the fight^ 
The .panoply of God^ 



From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 
And win the well-fought day. 

That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 
Yo may obtain, through CiiBusT alone, 

A crown of Joy at last. 

Jbsv, Eternal Son, 

We praise Thee and adore. 
Who art with God the Fatbsr One 

And Smxr evermore* Amen. 
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** There remaineth therefore a rest to the people of Gk>D.*' 
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THERE Is a blessdd Home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials nerer eomei 
Nor tears of sorroir flow ; 
"Where faith is lost in sight, 
And paUent hope is croirnedf 
And everlasting light 
Its c^ry throws around. ■ 

There is a land of peaee, 
Good angels know It well, 
OliUI songs that nerer eease 
"Within Its portids swell \ 
Aronnd ita glorious Throne, 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Cbbibt, with the Fathib One 
And Snnn erennore. 
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O Joy all joys beyond. 
To see the Lamb Who died. 
And count each sacred Wound 
In Hands, and Feet, and Side s 
To giye to Him the praise 
Of eyery triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

IjOoIc up ]re saints of GOn, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The pnth your Satiouk trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining lore. 
His own most gtadous smile 
Shall welcome yon above. 
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Let fhlB mind 1m in yoo, wbidi iru also in CmuBT Jbsvb.** 



LORD, as to Thy dear Crow we flee. 
And plead to be forgiven. 
So let Thy life oar pattern he. 
And form oar Bonis for hearen. 

Help us, through good report and ill, . 

Our daUy eross to bear ; 
Like Thee, to do oar FATavR*s will. 

Our brethren's griefs to share. 
Let grace onr selfishness expel, 

Our earthllness refine ; 



And ktndnem in onr bosoms dirdl* 
As free and true as Thine. 

If joy shaU at Thy bidding fly. 
And griefs dark day come on, 

We in onr turn would meekly cry, 
** Fatubb, Thy will be done.** 

Kept peaceful fai the midst of strife, 

Foigiying and forgiven ; 
O mav we lead the pilgrim's life. 

And follow Thee to heaven. Ameik 
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** Blessed are those servants whom the Lobd when He eometh shaU find watching.** 



Y& servants of the Lobd, 
Each in His office, wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 
Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up year loins as in ilis right. 
For awful is His Name. 

Watch I 'tis your Lord's command, 
And while we speak He*s near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 



O happy servant he. 
In sucn a posture found ; 
He shall his Lobd with rapture see, 
And be with honour crowned. 

Chbist shaU the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 

And raise that faithful eervanfs head 
Amid His angel-band. 
All glorr, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 

To Fathbb, Sow, and Holt Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 
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** Uato 70a ▼Moh believe. He U precious.' 



HOW sweet the Name of Jxsus sounds 
In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest 

Dear Name I the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury filled 

With boundless stores of grace. 



JssusI my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, mine End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the eflfort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 

ril praise Thee as I ought 

Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 

fiefresh my soul in death. Amen. 
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** Casting an yonr care upon 

OLORD, how happy should we bo 
If we could cast oar caro on Theoi 
If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One abovo 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love. 
Is working for the best 

How far from this our daily life, 
How oft disturbed by an:dpus strifoi 

By sudden wild alarms ; 
Oh, could we bnt relinquish all 
Our earthly props, and simply fall 

On Thine idmighty arms f 
Gould we but kneel and cast our load, 
E'en while we pray, upon our Ood, 

Then rise with lightened cheer ; 
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Him ; for He caroth for yon." 

Sure that the Patoeb, Who is nigh 
To still the famished raven^s cry, 
Will hear in that we fear. 

We cannot trust Him as we should ; 
So chafes weak nature's restless mood 

To cast its peace away ; 
But birds and flowerets ronnd us preach, 
AIL all the present evil teach 

Snfliolent for the day. 

Loan, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 

Make them iVom self to cease. 
Leave all things to a Fatoeb s will, 
And taste, before Him lying sUll, 

E'en in affliction peace. Amen. 
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** Lo&D, help me. 



M 



OITELP ns, Lorb; each hoar of need 
Thy heavenly suocour give ; 
Help U8 in thongnt, and word, and deed. 
Each hoar on earth we live. 

O help ns when oar ipirita hleed 

With contrite angauth acre; 
And when onr hearts are cold and dead, 

O help 08) LouD) the more. 



O help an throagh the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For Btill the more the servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

O help OS, Jesu, fk-om on high ; 

We know no help bnt Tliec ; 
O help ns so to live and die 

As Thine in heaven to be. Amen. 



Hymn 188. 





" Behold, how good and joyfnl a thing it is : brethren, to dwell together in unity.* 



OLOHD, how joyfnl 'tis to see 
Tbe brethren Join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength Thy grace suppUea. 

How sweet within Thy holy place 
With one accord to sing Thy grace, 
Be^eging Thine attentive ear 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 

O may wo love the House of God 
Of peace and joy tbe blest abode; 



O may no angry strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy Joy. 

The world without mav rage, bnt wo 
Will only ding more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given 
More weaned ftom earth, more fixed on 
heaven. 

Lord, shower upon ns from above 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other's wants may wo supply, 
And reign together in the sky. Amen. 

131 



Hymn 189. ^tttttSi ^]nttWi. 




JESn, meek and gentle. 
Son of God moat high. 
Pitying, ioring Satiovb, 
Hear Thy chUdfca** cry. 

Pardon oar offeneee. 
Loose oar captive ^alna. 
Break down ettry idol 
"Wliich our soul detains. 

Gire ua holy freedom. 
Fill our hearts with lore ; 
Draw us. Holt Jrsus ! 
To the realms ahore. 



** LoBD^ Bare us.' 

Lead OS on onr fonmey, 

Be Thyself the Way jBSxr, meek and gentle. 

Through terrestrial darkness tSoif of CK>d most high. 

To celestial day. Fitjing, loving Satiovb, 
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** Our U^ht a£Bicblon, which is but for a moment, worketh for as a far more exceeding 

and eternal weight of glory.** 



OLKT him, whose sorrow 
No relief can find. 
Trust in Gon, and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind. 

Where the mourner weeping 

Sheds the secret tear, 
God His watch is kocpiog 

Though nono'clse is near. 
Gon will never leave thee, 

All thy wantn He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, 

Sees thy cares and woes. 
Raise thine eyes to heaven 

When thy spirits quail, 
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When by tempests driven. 
Heart and courage faiL 

When in grief we languish 

He will dry the tear. 
Who his ehildren*s angaisk 

Soothes with succour near. 
All onr woe and sadness. 

In this world below. 
Balance not the gladness 

We in heaven shall know. 

Jebv, Holy Saviour, 

In the realms nbove 
Crown us with Thy favonr. 

Fill us with Thy love. Amen. 
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** Whore I am Chen shall alao My servant be.*' 



Amen. « 



CHRIST win gather In His own 
To the place irhere He Is gone. 
Where their heart and treasure Uei 
Where our tUb Is hid on high. 

Day bj day the Voioe saith, ** Come, 
Enter thine eternal home ;"* 
Asking not if we can spare 
This dear sonl it summons there. 

Had He adced ns, well we know 
We shonld cry, Oh spare this blow I 



Yes, with streaming tears should pray, 
** Lono we love him, let him stay." 
But the Lord doth nought amiss. 
And, since He hath ordered thiS| 
We have naught to do but stUl 
Best in silence on His wilL 

Many a heart no longer here, 
Ah I was all too inly dear ; 
Yet, O Lore, 'tis Thou dost call. 
Thou wilt be our All in alL Amen. 



Hymn 192. 





j= ;j^: 



J 1. 






■Bi-:^—^: 



f \' V Y. 'I* f'-p 




T 



1 — i — f- 



** What I do thou knowest not now : but thou shslt know hereafter." 
OD moves in a mysterious way 



LT His wonders to perform : 
He plantn His footsteps In tbe sea, 

And rides upon tbe storm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of nerer-failinir skill 
He treasnres nn His brl|?ht designs. 

And works His sovereign wilL 
Te fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The donds ye so much dread 



Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

Judge not the Lonn bv feeble 
Bnt trust Him for His grace : 

Behind a firowninir providence 
He hided a smiling face. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan His work in vain; 

Oon is His own interpreter. 
And He wUl make it plain. 
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" Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing I" ' 



FBOM highest heaven th* Eternal So3), 
With God the Father ever One, 
Came down to sufifer, and to die: 
For love cf sinful man He bore 
Our human griefs and tronblcs sore. 
Our load of guilt and misery. 

Sing out, ye saints of God, and praise 
The Lamh who died. His flock to raiss 

From sin and everlasting woe : 
With angels round the throne above, 
O tell the wonders of His love. 

The Joys that from His mercy flow 
134 



In darkest shades of ni;?ht we lay 
Without abeam to guide our way. 

Or hope of aught beyond the grave ; 
But He hath brought us life and light. 
And opened heaven to our sight. 

And lives forever strong to save. 

Bejoice, ye saints of God, rejoice ; 
Sing out, and praise with cheerful voice 

The Lamb Whom heaven and earth adoroi 
To Him Who gave His onlv Sok. 
To God the Spibit, with Them One, 

Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 194: ^enetal ^pmn0. 
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Sing unto the Lord, and praiso His Namo/' 



LET eveiy heart ez&lting beat 
With J07 at jB86's Name of bliss ; 
With every pure delight replete 
And passing sweet its mAsie is. 

Jesus the comfortldss consoles, 
JFBUS each sinf61 fever quells, 
JKSUB the pover of hell controls, 
JntTB each deadly f6e repels. 

O speak His glorious N&me abroad I 
7BSUB let every tongue confess. 



Let every heart and v6ice accord 
The Healer of our souls to ble8& 

Jkbu, the sinner^s Friend, abide 
With us, and hearken to onr prayer; 
Thy frail and erring wanderers guide, 
In mercy our transgressions spare. 

All might, all glory bd to Thee, 
Refulgent with this Name Divine ; 
AU honour, worship, m&iesty, 
Jbsu, for evermdro be Thine. Amen. 
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" The everlasting Father, the Prince of peace.** 



TO CHRIST, the Prince of peace 
And Son of God most high, 
The Fatiikb of the world to come, 
We lift oar Joyful cry. 

Deep in His heart for ns 
The wound of love He bore, 
That love which still he kindles in 
The hearts that Him adore. 

O Jiesn, Victim blest. 
What else but love divine 



Could Thee constrain to open thus 
That sacred Heart of Tliine? 

O Fount of endless life, 
O Spring of water clear I 
O flame celestial, cleansing all 
Who unto Thee draw near ! 

Hide me in Thy dear Heart, 
For thither do I fly; 
There seekThy grace through life,in death 
Thine immortality. Amen. 
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"The kingdoms of this world are beoome the kfnsrdoms of onr Lobo and of Hit 

Cubist ; and He shall reign for erer and eyer.'* 



JESUS shall reign where* or the sun 
Doth his saccessire Journeys rnn ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

People and realms of erery tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 
And infant voiees shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 



Blessings abornid wherever He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose His chains; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our Xing ; 
Angels descend with song* i^^aia, 
And eartli repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 
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LoBD, Thon hast been onr Befnge from one generation to another.*' 



OGOD. onr help in ages juuit, 
Onr hope for years to come. 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home I 

Beneath the shadow of Thy Throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine Arm alone, 

And onr defence is sure. 
Before the hills in ordw stood. 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art Go]\ 

To endless years the same. 
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A thousand ages In Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that aids the night 

Before the rising snn. 

Time, like an ever-roIl|ng stream 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly foi^tten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 
O Odd, onr help In ages past, 

Our hopes for years to come^ 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last| 

And onr eternal home. Amea 
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**Pni1ifftthff LoBDi O my moI; aadall Uiak i» within me pndae His HoljNuie.^ 

PRAISE, mr sonl, the King of HeaTOD, 
To Hifl feet Thy trihnte bring ; 
Bansomed, healed, restored, forgiveOi 
Erermore His praises sing. 

Alleluia 1 Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 

Praiae Him for His graee and foTonr 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as erer. 

Blow to chide, and swift to bless; 
Alleluia 1 Alleluia I 

Glorious in His faithfulness. 

Ftether-like, He tends and spares us. 

Well our feeble fhune He knows ; 
In His hands He gently hears us, 

Bescues us from all our foes ; 
Alleluia I Alleluia I 

Wid^y yet His mercy flows. 

Angels in the height adore Him! 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Saints triumphant bow before Him I 

Gathered in firom every race : 
Alleluia I AUelnlal 
Praise with us the God of grace. Amen. 
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^Mary liath chosen that good part, which shall not he taken away from her.' 

OLOVE divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by Thee ? 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love. 
The love of Chbist to me 1 

Stronger His love than death or hell { 
Its riches are unsearchahle ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length and breadth and height. 

God only knows the love of Gon ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart 1 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lobd, be mine. 

Be mine this better part. 

For ever would I take my seat 
With Mary at the Mabteb's feet 

Be this ray happy choice ; 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
Mv joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice. Ameik 
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** Whom hATe I in heftven bnt Thoe, and there is none upon earth that I desire In 

comparison of Thee.** 

\rEABEB, my Ood, to Thee, 
il Nearer to Thee; 

£*en though it be a cross 

That raiselh me, 
Bttll all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my Goi>, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

Though, like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness comes over me. 

My rest a stone 1 
Yet In my dreams Fd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee t 

There let my way appear 

Steps unto hearcn : 
All that Thou sendcst me, 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee t 

Then, with my waking thonghts 

Bright with Thypraiflo, 

Ont of my stony griefs 

Bethel ru raise; 

Bo by my woes to be 

Vearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! Amen. 
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LORD, Thy Word abideth. 
And onr footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth lielieveth 
Light and joy receiveth. 

When our foes are near ns, 
Then Thy Word doth cheer ns. 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 
When the storms are o*er ns, 
And dark clouds before us. 
Then its light directeth 
And our way protecteth. 



I 

feet, and a light unto my paths.** 

Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasure, 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted? ' 
Word of mercy, glyiiig 
Succour to the living . 
Word of life, suppljdng 
Comfort to Uie dying I 
Oh, that we discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
LoBD, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee I Amen. 
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WONDROUS type, O vision fair 
.. Of glory that the Church shall share. 
Which Cubist upon the mountain shows. 
Where brighter thah the sun He glows I 
From age to age the tale declare. 
How with the three disciples Uiere, 
Where Moses and Ellas meet, 
The Loan holds converse high and sweet 
The Law and Prophets there have place. 
Two chosen witnesses of grace ; 
The Fathxb's voice from out the dond 
ProGlaims His Only Soir aloud. 



*' JxsuB was trausflgnred before fhon.* 



With shining Face and bright array, 
Chuist deigns to manifest to-day 
What glory shall be theirs above 
Who Joy in God with perfect love. 
And faithfal hearts are raised on high 
By this great vislon*s mystery. 
For which in joyful strains we raise 
The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise. 
O Fathxo, with the Eternal Son 
And Holt Spibit, ever One, 
Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy graee 
To see Thy glory face to face. Amea. 
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H^olS Communion. 



Hymn 203. 




J=»a- 



N— f^ f ^- ^ ^-A-^ M 



jS£. 



^ 



^A 









Z :j. 'A U 'A 'y^A 



^^ 



£ 



?2: 



X-f-V^ 



I 



^ 



IP 






M 



g 



-g — P^ ^ (g rdP "fg 



"S-" 



in: 



I 



2 



2a: 



f-"T_r f'^ ^ 



r=f=r 



^'-^Ht^- 




** The eup of bleidnff vhleh ire bless, is it not the eommnnlon of the Blood of OnBUT f 
the breed which ve bzeekt is it not the oonunonion of the Body of Cubist f* 
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OW, my tongue, the mystery telling 
Of the glorious Body sing, 
And the Blood, all price ezoelling. 

Which the Gentiles' Lord and King, 
In a Virgin's vomb onee dwelling, 

Slied for this world's ransoming. 

Oiyen for ns, and oondeseendlng 

To be bom for us below. 
He with men in eonrerse Uendiag 

Dwelt the seed of truth to sow, 
Till He dosed with wondrous ending 

His most patient life of woe. 

That last n^ht,-«t snnper lying, 
*Mld the TwelTe,^His chosen band, 

Jrbub, with the law complying, 
Keep« the feast its rites demand ; 

Then, more precious Food supplying, 
Giyes Himself with His own Hand. 



WoBi>-made-Flesh true bread He maketh 
By His word His Flesh to be ; 

Wine, His Blood ; which whoeo taketh 
Must from carnal thoughts be free ; 

Faith alone, though sight forsaketh. 
Shows true hearts the mystery. 

Therefore we, before Him bending; 

This great Sacrament revere ; 
Types and shadows have their ending. 

For the newer rite is here ; 
Faith, our outward sense befHe'nding, 

Makes our inward vision dear. 

Glory let us give, and blessing, 

To the Father and the Son, 
Honour, might, and praise addressingi 

While eternnl ages run ; 
Ever too. His love eonfessing. 

Who from Both with Both is One. 



3%« ftme« tA J7ymfw 89, or 62, or 168, tna^ dtio b$ tteed. 
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Hymn 204. 




Q)oIp Communion. 
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MY GOD, and Is Thy table spread. 
And doth Thy cup with love o*erflotr ? 
Thither be all Thv children led, 
And let them all Thy sweetness knoir. 
Hall, sacred Feast, trhich Jksus makes, 
lUch banquet of His Flesh and Blood I 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that hearenly food. 
Why are its dainties all in vain ■ 
Beforo unwilling hearts displayed f 



Hymn 205. 



Come, for all things are now ready." 



Was not for them the Victim slain? 
Are they forbid the children's braid 7 
O let Thy table honoured be. 
And furnished well with Joyful gneits ; 
And may each soul salvation see 
That hero its sacred pledges tastes. 
To Fatheb, Sox, and Holt GnosT, 
The Gou Whom heaven and earth adore, 
From men and from the angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore, a^"?", 
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" This do in rcmemberance of Me.*^ 
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A-men. 
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BBEAD of heaven, on Thee we feed, 
For Thy Flesh is meat indeed ; 
Ever may our souls be fed 
With this true and living Bread : 
Day by day with strength supplied 
Through the life of Him Who died. 
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Vine of heaven. Thy Blood supplies 

This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give, 

To Thy Cross we look and live ; 

Jbsus, may we ever be 

Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 



Hymn 206. ^ol? Communioti. 




** Jesub said anto them, 

TIIES we adore, O hidden Saviouk, Thee, 
Who in Thy Bacrameat dost deign to 
be; 
Both flesh and spirit at Thy presence fall, 
Yet here Thy presence we devoutly haiL 

O blest Memorial of oar dying Lobd, 
Who living Bread to men doth here a£Fordl 
O may our souls for ever feed on Thee, 
And Thou, O Ch&ist, for ever precious bei 



Hymn 207. 



am the Bread of Life.*' 

Fountain of Goodness, Jesu.Lord and Qod, 

Cleanse us, unclean, with Thy most deans* 

ing Blood ; 
Increase our faith and love, that wo may 

know [senco flow. 

The hope and peaoo which from Thy pre- 
O Christ, Whom now beneath a veil we see, 
May what wo thrist for soon our portion be. 
To gaze on Thee,and seo with unveiled face 
The vision of Thy glory and Thy grace. 

Amen. 
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My Flesh is meat indeed, and 
GOD, unseen yet ever near, 
Thy presence may we, feel ; 
And, thus inspired with holy fear. 

Before Thine Altar kneel. 
Uere may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love. 
The streams that through the desert flow, 

The manna from above. 
We come, obedient to Thy word, 
To feast on heavenly Food ; 



M^ Blood is drink indeed.*' 
Our meat, the Body of the Lord, 
Our drink, His precious Blood. 

Thus may we all Thy words obey. 

For we, O God, are Thine, 
And go r^oicing on onr way, 

Benewed with strength divine. 
To Fatheo, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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** AdCt and it shall be given yon ; seek, and ye shall find ; knock, and it thall b« 

opened unto yon/* 

FATHER, Thou Who hast created all 
In wisest love, we pray. 
Look on this babe, vho at I'hy gracious call 

Is entering on life's way. 
Bend o'er it now with blessing fraught, 
And make Thou something out of naught 
OFatbkb, hear I 

O Sox of OoD, Who diedst for ns, behold 

We bring our child to Thee, 
Thou tender Shepherd take it to Thy fold. 

Thine own for aye to be ; 
Defend it through this earthly strife, 
And lead it on the path of life, 
O Sox of God I 

O Holt Gnoer, Who broodest o*er the wart. 

Descend upon this child ; 
Give it undying life, it8«pirit lave ~ 

With waters nndefiled ; 
errant it while yet a babe to be 
A child of God, a home for Thee, 
O Holt Ghost! 

O Triune God, what Thou command* at is dont. 

We speak, but Thine the might ; 
This child hath scarce yet seen our earthly nm. 

Yet pour on it Thy light, 
In faith and hope, in joy and love, 
Thou Sun of all below, above, 

O Trinne God I Amen. 
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Hymn 209. 
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** The trasliing of regenentidh.** 



^rpIS done ; that new and hearenly birth 
L Which re-creates the sons of earth, 
And cleanses from the guilt of sin 
The Bonla irhom Jbbub died to win. 

*T!8 done ; the Cross upon the brow 
Is marked for weal or sorrow now ; 
To shine with heavenly lustre bright, 
Or bum in everlasting night. 

O ye who bronght that babe to-day 
Within a Saviotts's arms to lay, 
Watch well and guard with careful eye 
The heir of immortality. 



Teach it to know a Fatheb*8 love. 
And seek for happiness above. 
To Christ its heart and treasure give. 
And in the Spibit ever live. 

That BO before the judgment-seat 
In Joy and triumph ye may meet ; 
The battle fought, the struggle o*er, 
The kingdom yours for evermore. 

Praise God from Whom all Uessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host ; 
Praise Fatosb, Son, and IIolt Ghost. 
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WITH Christ we share a mystic grave 
With Chkibt wc buried lie ; 
But 'tis not in the darksome cave 
By mournful Calvary. 

The pure and bright baptismal flood 

Entombs our nature's stain ; 
New creatures from the cleansing wave 

With Cbbibt wo rise again. 



«> Bnried with Him In Baptism.^ 

Thrice blest, if, throngh this world of sin. 
And lust, and selfish care, 

Our resurrection-mantle whito 
And undeflled we wear 



Thrice blest, if, through the gate of death. 

Glorious at last and ftree,. 
We to our joyful rising pass, 

O Risen Loan, with Thee. Amen. 
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" The Comforter whicli Is the Holt Ghobt." 



COME Holt Ghobt, Creator West, 
Vouchsafe within our souls to rest; 
Come irith Thy grace and heavenly aid. 
And fill the hearts which Thou hast made. 

O Comforter, to Thee wo cry; 
Thou Heavenly gift of God most high ; 
Thou Fount or life, and Fire of love, 
And sweet Anointing from above. 

O Finger of the Hand divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine ; 
The promise of the Fatheb Thou, 
Who dost the tongue with power endow. 
Thy light to every sense impart, 
And shed Thy love In every heart ; 



The weakness of our flesh supply 
With strength and courage from on high. 

Drive far away our ghostly foe, 
And peace for evermore bestow ; 
If Thou be our preventing Guide, 
No evil can our steps betide. 

O Holt Ghost, through Thee alone 
We know the Father and the Son : 
Be this our never-changing creed. 
That Thou dost from Them Both proceed. 

Praise we the Father and the Son, 
And Holt Spirit with them One : 
And may the Son on us bestow 
The gifts that from the Spirit flow. Amen. 
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" A threefold cord 

THE voice that breathed o'er Eden, 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not passed away ; 

Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid 
The Holy Three are with us. 

The three-fold grace is said. 

For dower of blessdd children. 
For love and faith's sweet sake. 

For high mysterious union 
Which nought on earth may break, 

Bepresent, awful FatheS, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve Thou gavest to Adam 

Out of his own pierced side. 
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is not quickly broken.*' ^ 

Bepresent, Son of Mary, 

To join their loving hands, < 

As thou didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands ; 

Be present, Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel. 
As Thou for Christ, the Bridegroom, 

The heavenly spouse dost seal. 

O spread Thy pure wing o*er them. 

Let no ill power find place. 
When onward to Thine Altar 

The hallowed path they trace. 

To caiit their crowns before Thee, 

In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 

With Cubist's own Bride they rise. Am^% 
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" Both JK8U8 yrtJi called, 

HOW welcome was tho call, 
And sweet the festal lay. 
When JsBTTS deigned in Cana's hall 
To bless the marriage day. 

And happy was the Bride, 
And glad the Bridegroom's heart, 
For He Who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart 

His gracious power diyine 
The water yessels knew ; 
And plenteous was the myBtic wine 
The wondering servants drew. 



and His disciples, to the marriage." 

O LoBi> of life and love, 
Come Thou again to-day ; 
And bring a blesfdng from aboYO 
That ne'er sliall pass away. 

Oh, bless, as erst of old, 
The Bridegroom and the Bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth ftrom Thy pierced Side. 

Before Thine Alter-throne 
This mercy we-implore : 
As Thou dost knit them, Lobd, In one. 
So bless thorn evermore. Amen. 
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** As My Fatqeb hath sent Me, even so send I yon.' 



CHRIST is goco up ; yet ere He passed 
From earth, in heaven to reign, 
Ue formed one holy Church to last 
Till He should come again. 

His twelve Apostles first He made 

His ministers of grace ; 
And they their hands on others laid, 

To fin in turn their place. 



So age by age, and year by year. 

His grace was handed on ; 
And still the holy Church is here, 

Although her Losu is gone. 

Let those find pardci, Loan, from Thee, 

Whose love to her is cold ; 
Bring wanderers in, and let there be 

One Shepherd and one fold. Amen. 

147 



Hymn 215. 
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Let Thy priests be clofiied with righteoasness. 
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LORD, pour Thy Spibit from on high, 
And Thine ordained servants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each sapply. 
And clothe thy priests tritti righteousness. 

Within Thy temple when they stand. 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
Satiouk, like stars in Thy right hand, 
Let all Thy Church* s pastors be. 

Wisdom, and zeal, and lore impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above, 



To bear Thy people In their heart. 

And love the souls whom Thou dost love. 

To love, and pray, and never fiaint. 
By day and night their guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, form the saint. 
To feed Thy Iambs, and tend Thy sheep. 

So, when their work is finished here. 
They may in hope their chaise resi|^ 
So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 

Amen. 
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m 






r~r"T~l 







** Unto every one of us U given grace ; according to the measnre of the gift of Chwbx." 



GUARDIAN of the Church Divine, 
The sevenfold gifts of grace are Thine, 
And kindled by Thy hidden fires 
The soul to highest aims aspires. 

Thy Priests with wisdom. Lord, endue. 
Their hearts with love and zeal renew ; 
Turn all their weakness into might, 
O Thou the source of life and light. 

Spibit of truth, on ns bestow 
The faith in all Its power to know 
148 



That with the saints of ages gone 
And those to come, we may be one. 

Protect Thy Church from every foe, 
And peace, the fmit of love, bestow; 
Convert the world, make all confess 
The glories of Thy righteousncsa 

All praise to Gon the Fatukb be. 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee^ 
Whom with the Spibit we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 
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A-men. 
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** Come over .... and help us." 

FROM Greenland's icy monntains^ 
From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient rirer, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to delirer 
Their land from error's chain. 

What though the spicy hreezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle. 
Though every prospect pleaMS, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

Can we whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high. 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation I oh, Salvation I 

The Joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name. 

Waft, waft ye winds, His story. 

And you, ye waters, roll. 
Till like a sea of glory 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 



zz: 



14» 
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" The harresfc truly is plenteous, but the labourers arc fevr/* 



THE earth, O Losd, is one wide field 
Of all Thy chosen seed ; 
The crop prepared its fruit to yield ; 
The labourers few indeed. 

Therefore we come before Thee now 

With words of humble prayer, 
Beseeching of Thy love that Thou 

Would'st send more labourers there. 
Not for our land alone we pray, 

Though that above the rest. 
The realms and islands fkr away, 

O let them all be blest 

This Hymn may also 

Hymn 219. 



Endue the Bishops of Thy flock 
With wisdom and with grace, 

Against false doctrine, like a rock, 
To set the heart and face. 

To all Thy Priests Thy truth reveal. 
And make Thy judgments clear ; 

Make Thou Thy Deacons full of zeal. 
And humble, and sincere. 

Give to their flocks a lowly mind 

To hear and to obey ; 
That each and all may mercy find 

At Thine appearing day Amen. 
he used on JSmber-days. 




" That Thy way may bo known upon earth, Thy saving health among all nations.** 



GOD of grace, O let Thy light 
Bless our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the day-spring on the night 

Bid Thy grace to shine. 
To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display ; 
Lot Thy Truth direct their way 
Till the world be Thine. 

Praise to Thee, the faithful Lobd ; 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word. 
Ever praising Thee. 
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While His grace our life shall cheer, 
Furthest lands shall own His fear. 
Brought to Him in worship near. 

Taught His mercy^s ways. AmeiK 



Let them moved to gladness sing. 
Owning Thee their Judge and King; 
Bighteous Truth shall bloom and spring 

Where Thy rule shall be. 
Praise to Thee all-faithful Losn; 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Bpeak the good thanksgiving word. 

Heart-rejoicing praise. 

So the fruitful earth's increase, 
Bounty of the Gon of peace. 
Never in its course shall cease, 

Through the length of days; 
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" And God said, Let there be light : and there was light'* 

THOU, Whose almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard. 
And took their flight, 
Hear ns, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel-day 
Sheds not its ^orious ray 
Let there be light! 

Thoa, Who didst eome to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight. 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Bight to the inly blind. 
Oh, now to all mankind 

Let there be light 1 

SpntTT of tmth and lore, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
' Speed forth Thy flight : 
Hove on the water^s face, 
Sprea^ng the beams of grace. 
And in earth^s darkest place 
Let there be light I 

Blessdd and Holy Tbbxs, 
Glorious TanriTT, 

Grace, Love, and Might ; 
Boundless as ocean^s tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wld« 

Let there be Ugbt 1 Amen. 
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Hymn 221. IButiaf Of ^z DeaD. 

** Upon the ungodly -He shall rain snares, fire and brimstone, storm and tempest. 
He Cometh, He comedi to Judge the earth/' 
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Heaven and earth in ash-es bnm-ing! Ob, what fear man's bo-somrend-eth, 
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When from heay'n the Judge descendeth, On Whose sentence all de • pend - eth. 
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"Wondrous sonnd the trumpet flingeth. 
Through earth's sepulchres it rlngeth, 
All before the Throne it bringeth. 
Death is struck, and nature quaking, 
All creation is awaking. 
To its Judge an answer making. 
Lo, the Book, exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded t 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 
When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

What shall I, frail man, be pleading. 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing? 
King of majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send ns, 
Fount of pity then befriend us I 



I 

Think, good Jesu, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 
Faint and wearv Thou hast sought me. 
On the Cross of suffering bought me: 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me T 
Righteous Judge I for Bin's pollution 
Grant Thy gift of absolution. 
Ere that day of retribution. 
Guilty, now I pour my moaning. 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Si>are, O God, Thy suppliant groaning. 
Thou the sinflil woman savedst ; 
Thou the dying thief forgavedst ; 
And to me a hope vouchsafet 
Worthless are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Bescue me from fires undying. 
<irts, ten. 




With Thy favonred sheep O place me 
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But to Thy right hand up -raise me, While the wick-ed are confounded 
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Doomed to flames of woo unbounded, Call mo, with Thy saints sur - r ound - cd, 
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Help me in my last con- di- tlon. Ah! that day of tears and monrning I 
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LoBD, all - pity - ing, 
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" These men see the works of the Lobd, and His wonders in the deep." 

ETERNAL Fathkb, strong to save. 
Whose arm hath bound the restless waye, 
"Who bid'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep ; 
O hear ns when we crv to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

O CniiiBT, Whose voice the waters heard 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

Most IIoLT Sphht, Who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace; 

O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 

O TannTT of love and power, 

Our brethren shield in danger's honr ; 

From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 

Protect them wheresoever they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. Amea 
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Amen. 

£2. 



i 



?=: 



M 



^=^ 



5= 



P=F 



zz 



-<9- 



ct 



They Joy before Thee^ according to the Joy of haryest^ 



COME, ye thankful people, come. 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 
All is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter-storms begin ; 
God, our HiUcer, doth proride 
For our wants to be supplied; 
Come to GoD*B own Temple, come ; 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 

What is earth bnt God^s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ? 
Wheat and tares therein are sown. 
Unto Joy or sorrow g^own ; 
Ripening with a wondmns power, 
Till the final Hanrest^Honr : 
Grant, O Lord of Life, that we 
Holy grain and pure may be. 
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For we know that Thou wilt come^ 
And wilt take Thy people home ; 
From Thv field will pnrg^ away 
All that doth offend, that day ; 
And Thine Angels diarge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In Thy gamer eyermoreu 

Come then, Lord of mercy, come. 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest Homel 
Let Thy Saints be raithered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
All upon the golden fioor 
Prainng Thee for evermore : 
Come, with thousand Angels, come ; 
Bid us sing Thy Harvest Home I Amea 
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" Who giveth food to all flesh 

PRAISE, O praise our God aad King I 
Hymns of adoration sing ; 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Praise Him that He made the Sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 

For His mercies still endure 

Ever faithful, ever sure: 
And the silver Moon by night, 
Shining with her gentle light ; 

For His mercies still endure 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Praise Him that He gave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

For His mercies still endure 

Ever faithful, ever sure : 
ThA vahjoU of thefir^ and laat veriea 

Hymn 225. 



for His mercy endnreth for ever." 
And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious Increase yield ; 

For His mercies still endure 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Praise Him for onr Harvest-store, 
He bath filled the Garner^floor : 
For His mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 
And for richer Food than this. 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 
For His mercies still enduro 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Glory to onr Bounteous King! 
Glory let creation sing I 

Glory to the Fatheb, Son, 
And Blest Spiiiit,Tiibbe in Oxb. Amen. 
to be sung in CAortM, the others aa above. 
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*' Thou visitest the earth and blesaest 

FATHER of mercies, God of love. 
Whose gifts all creatures sliare, 
The rolling seasons as they move 

Proclaim Thy constant care. 
When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodqess marked its secret birth. 

And sent the early rain. 
The spring's sweet influence, Loied, was 
The seasons knew Thy call ; [Thine, 
Thou mad'st the summer sun to shine. 
The summer dews to fall. 
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It; Thou makest it very plenteouBL** 
Thy gifts of mercy from above 

Matured the swelling grain ; 
And now the harvest crowns Thy love, 

And plenty fills the plain. 
Oh, ne^er may onr forgetful hearts 

Overlook Thy boanteous care ; 
But what our Fathbb's Hand imparts 

Still own in praise and prayer. 
To Fatheu, Son, and Holt GHon, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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** The harvest is the end of the irorld, and the reapers are the angels." 



LORD of the harvest, once again 
We thank Thee for the ripened grain ; 
For crops safe carried, sent to cheer 
Thy servants tlirough another year ; 
For an sveet holy thnughts supplied 
By Geed-time, and hy harvest-tidei 

The hare dead grain, in autnmn sovn, 
Its rohe of vernal green puts on ; 
Glad from its wintry grave it springs. 
Fresh garnished by the Envo of Kings: 
So, LoBD, to those who sleep in Thee 
Bhall new and glorious bodies be. 



Nor vainlv of Thy "Word we ask 
A lesson from the reaper^s task ; 
So shall Thine angels issue forth ; 
The tares be burnt ; the just of earth. 
To wind and storm exposed no more, 
Be gathered to their FATtucsf s store. 

Daily, O Lobd, our prayers he said. 
As Thou hast taught, for daily bread ; 
But not alone our bodies feed. 
Supply our fainting spirits^ need ; 
O Bread of Life, from day to day 
Be Thou their Comfort, Food, and Stay! 

Amen. 
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»» Although the fields shall yield no meat .... yet I will r^oice ia the Lobd, I will 

joy in the God of my salvation.'* 



WHAT our Fathkb does Is well ; 
Blessed truth His children tell! 
Though He send, for plenty, want, 
Though the harvest-store be scant, ' 
Yet we rest upon His love, 
Seeking better things above. 

What our FATnsn does is well ; 
Shall the wilful heart rebel? 
If a blessing He withhold, 
In the field, or in the fold, 
Is it not Himself to be 
All our Store eternally? 



What our Father does Is well ; 
Though He sadden hill and deU, 
Upward yet our praises rise 
For the strength His Word supplies; 
He has called us sons of God, - 
Can we murmur at His rod ? 

What our FATnESdoes is well : 
May the thought within us dwell; 
Though nor milk nor honey flow 
In our barren Canaan now, 
God can save us in our need, 
God can bless us, God can feed. 



Therefore, unto Him we raise 
Hymns of glory, songs of praise ; 
To the Fatues, and the Sox, 
And the Spirit, Tubse in Onb, 
Honour, might, and glory be, 
Now, and through eternity. Amen. 
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" That signs and wonders may be done by the Name of Thy Holy Child Jesus.* 



LORD JESUS, God and Maw, 
For love of men a Child, 
The Very God, yet bom on earth 
Of Mary undefiled ; 

Lord Jesub, God and Mak, 
In this our festal day 
To Thee for precions gifts of grace 
Thy ransomed people pray. 

. We pray for childlike hearts, 

For gentle holy love. 
For strength to do Thy will below 

As angels do above. 

We pray for simple faith, 
For hope that never faints, 
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Fop true communion evermore 
With all Thy blessdd Saints. 

On friends around us here 
O let Thy blessing fall ; 
We pray for grace to love them well, 
But Thee beyond them all. 

O joy to live for Thee 1 
O joy in Thee to die! 
O very joy of joys to see 
Thy Face eternally. 

Lord Jesxtb, God and Man, 
We praise Thee and adore, 
Who art with God the Father One, 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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Out of the month of habes and sackllngs Thou hast perfected praise." 



GOD eternal, mighty Klnc^ 
Unto Thee our praise wo bring ; 
All tile earth doth worship Thee, 
We amid the throng would be. 

Holy, Holy, Holy I cry 
Angels round Thy throne on high t 
Lord of all the heavenly powertj, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

Glorified Apostles raise 
Night and day continual praise ; 
Hast not Thou a mission too 
For Thy children hero to do ? 



With the Prophets' goodly lino 
' We in mystic bond combine ; 
For Thou hast to us rerealed 
Things that to the wise were sealed. 
Martyrs, in a noble host. 
Of the cross are heard to boast ; 
Ob, that we our cross may bear, 
And a crown of glory wear. 

God eternal, mighty King, 

Unto Thee our praise we bring ; 

To the Father, and the Sox, 

And the Spikit, Three in Oxe. Amen. 
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" Jesub increased in wisdom and stature, and in favour with God and man." 



OnOLY LoBD, content to dwell 
In a poor home, a lowly Child, 
With meek obedience noting well 
Each bidding of Thy Mother mild ; 

Lead every child that bears Thy Name 
To walk in Thy pure upright way. 
To shun the paths of sin and shame. 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey. 
Let not this world's unhallowed glow 
The fresh baptismal dew efface. 



Nor blast of sin too roughly blow. 

And quench the trembling flame of grace. 

Gather Thy lambs within Thine arm, 
And gently in Thy bosom bear. 
Protect them still from hurt and harm, 
And bid them rest for ever there. 

So shall they, waiting here below. 
Like Thee, their Loud, a little span, 
In wisdom and in stature grow. 
And favour both with God and man. 

Amen. 
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** Inastnuch as je hare done it unto one 

done it 

FOUNTAIN of good, to o^rn Thy love 
Oar thankful hearts indino ; 
What can we render, Lobd, to Thee, 
When all the worlds are Thine ? 

But Thou liast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 

Before the Fatseb's face. 
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Amen. 
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of the least of these My brethren, ye have 
unto Me/* 

And in their accents' of distress 
Thy pleidlng voice is heard, 

In them thou mayst be elothed, and fed 
And visited, and cheered. 

Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in Thy poor would see ; 

O may we minister to them. 
And in them, Loud, to Thee. Ames. 



Hymn 232. jFuenlilp ^ocieties. 







z 



r 



r. 



F 



J. 



^^d-^-^rg3S! 



?= 



A.. 'J. 



,_a_-t 



i 



-a^ 



f 



-^ — rr 



-^ 



ii 



f^^f, 



w 



|MeM^^e3^ 






T 



f 



t 



■27- 



■tg.f.. 



It 



Bear ye one another*s burthens, and so fulfil the law of Cheibt." 



PRAISE our God to-day, 
II is constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on onr way, 
And granted us success. 

nis Arm the strength imparts 
Our dally toll to bears 
His grace alone inspires our hearts 
Each other*s load to share. 

O happiest work below. 
Earnest of Joy above, 

160 



To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love I 

Lonn, may it be our unoice 
This blessdd rule to keep, 
" Rejoice with them that do rejoice. 
And weep with them that weep.^ 

God of the widow, hear t 
Our work of mercy bleiw ; 
God of the fatherless, be near. 
And grant us good success. Ames. 



Se€ also Hymn 188. 
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** Thou that hearest the prayer, 

WHEN in the hour of utmost need 
We knowr not where to look for aid, 
"When days and nights of anxious thought 
Nor help nor counsel yet have brought ; 

Thtta this our comfort is alone. 
That W9 may meet before Thy throne^ 
And cry, O faithful God, to Thee 
For rescue from our misery : 

To Thee may raise our hearts and eyes, 
Repenting sore, with bitter sighs. 
And seek Thy pardon for our sin. 
And respite from our griefs within. 

For Thou hast promised graciously 
To hear all those who cry to Thee, 



unto Thee shall all flesh come/* 

Through Him Whose Name alone is great. 
Our Saviour and our Advocate. 

And thug we come, O God, to-day. 
And all our woes before Thee lay. 
For tried, afflicted, lo I we stand. 
Perils and foes on every hand. 

Ah, hide not for our sins Thy face. 
Absolve us through Thy boundless grace, 
Be with us in our anguish still. 
Free us at last from eveiy ilL 

That so with all our hearts may we 
Once more with joy give thanks to Thee, 
And walk obedient to Thy word. 
And now and ever praise the Lood. Amen. 
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** God is our hope and Btrength, 

GOD of our life, to Thee we call. 
Afflicted at Thy feet we fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not our tremblings hearts to fail. 

Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
\yhere shall we pour oar sad complaint ? 
Where but with Thee, Whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor ? 



a vfry present help in trouble.'* 

Did ever sinner plead with Thee, 
And Thou reject his lowly plea? 
Does not Thy word still pledged remain, 
That none shall seek Thy face in vain ? 

Then hear, O Lord, our humble cry. 
And bend on us Thy pitying eye : 
To Thee their prayer Thy people make. 
Hear us* for our IUdkemes's sake. Amea 
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TWhoM Arm liMh broo^t iiJ™"™ 
HI* workB of loTB procltlm 
The irreBtneBi of Hia Namo i 
- ff Ho la God alone 
lio hath nis n 
I.et*UHIsialataaJ 
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Bejolcs and pralBo onr mightr LonD, 
WHOM Arm hath brouBht aalTallon ; 
Hi! work, of love procWm 
The ereatnesi of His Name ! 
For He la Ood alaoe 
Who halh Hla mercf tbown : 
Let all Hli sainW adore Him I Amen. 



Hymn 838.. 
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A-men. 
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•« clap jour bands together all yc people ; O sing unto Goo irith the Toico of 

melody." 

NOW thank we all our God, 
With heart, and hands, and voiceis 
Who wondrous things hath done. 
In Whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 
And still is ours to-day. 

Oh may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us. 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed. 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next 

All praise and thanks to God, 
The Fathrk, now be given. 

The Sox, and II im Who reigns , 
With Them in highest heaven, 
The One eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall bo evermore. Arnco. 
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Hymn 239. BetD ^eat'^ Dap» 
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" So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.^* 



FOR Thy mercy and Thy grace 
Constant through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness; 
Jesu, our Redeemei', hear. 
In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of Strength, be Thou our Stay, 
lu the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 

Who of us death* s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread, 



With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 

Make us faithful, make us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own. 
Help Thy servants to endure. 
Fit us for the promised crown. 

So within Thy palace gate 

We shall praise, on golden strings, 

Thee the only Potentate, 

Loiu> of lords, and Kimo of kings. Amoiw 



Hymn 210. 
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" And now. Loan, what is my hope ; truly my hope is even in Thee.** 



THE year is gone, beyond recall. 
With all its hopes and fears, _ 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 
With all its mourner's tears ; 

Thy thankful people praise Thee, Loan, 

For countless gifts received. 
And pray for grace to keep the Faith 

Which saints of old believed. 

To Thee we come, O grncious Lord, 

The new-bom year to bless ; 
Defend our land from pestilence. 

Give peace and plenteousncss ; 
Forgive this nation's many sins. 

The growth of vice restrain, 



And help us all with sin to strive. 

And crowns of life to gain. . 
From evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee ; 
And pray that future years may all 

Bo spent, good Lobd, for Thee. 
O Fathkb, let Thy watchful Eye 

Still look on ns in love, 
That we may praise Thee, year by you* 

As angels do above. 
All glory to the Fathrb be. 

All glory to the Sow, 
All glory, Holt Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 

166 



Lading tbe ifounDatlon %mm of a Cbutcd. 

Hymn 241. 







Amen. 
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^\ The glory of Lebanon shall come unto 
box together, to beautify 

OLORD of Hosts, Whose glory fiUs 
The bounds of the eternal hills. 
And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 
To dw^eii in temples made with hands ; 

Grant that all we, who here to-day 
R^'oicing this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed Thine own. 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

Endue the creatures with Thy gracOi 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
The gold and silver, make them Thine. 



Thee, the fir tree, the pine tree, and tho 

the place of My sanctuary." 

'i'o Thee they all pertain ; to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea ; 
And when wo bring them to Thy throne, 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 
The heads that guide endue with skill. 
The hands that work preserve from ill. 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

But now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever-blessdd Tbikity I Amen. 



jFeast of tbe Dedication of a Cburcb. 

Hymn 242,— (First Tune.) 




" This is none other but the House 

OWORD of God above 
Who finest all in all, 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love, 
And bless our festival. 

Here from the Font is ponrcd 
Grace on each gvLilty child ; 
The blest anointing of the Loso 
Brightens the once defiled. 

Here Christ to faithful hearts 
Uis Body gives for food ; 
The Lamb of God Himself imparts 
The Chalice of His Blood. 
Here guilty souls that pine 
May health and pardon win ; 
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of God, and this is the gate of heaven." 
The Judge acquits, and grace divino 
Restores the dead in siiL 

Yea, God enthroned on high 
Uere also dwells to bless ; 
Here trains adoring souls that sigh 
His mansions to possess. 

Against this holy home 
Rude tempests harmless beat. 
And Satan^s angels fiercely come 
But to endure defeat. 

All might, all praise be Thine, 
Father, co-equal Sox, 
And Spibit, Bond of love divine. 
While endless ages run. Amen. 



jFeast of tbe DeDication of a Cburcft. 

Hymn 242. — (Second Tune.) 
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Amen. 



?g-f^-f^ 



-=1 — r 



22ISZ 



Hymns 243 & 244.— (Fiest Tune.) 
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** I eaw the holy city, New Jernsalem. cominf; down from God, out of heaven, 
prepared as a biido adorned for her husband." 

Thither faithful bouIr do soar, 
Who for CnOi6T*s dear Name in this world 



BLESSED city, heavenly Salem, 
Vision dear of peace and love. 
Who of living stones art builded 
In the height of heaven above. 
And, with angel hosts encircled. 
As a bride to earth dost move ; 

From celestial realms descending, 

Bridal glory round thee shed. 
Meet for Him Whose love espoused thee, 

To thy L03D Shalt thou be led ; 
All thy streets and all thy bnlwarks 

Of pure gold are fashiondd. 
Bright thy gates of pearl arc shining". 

They are open evermore ; 
And by virtue of His merits 

For the otfuir verses see neat page. 



Pain and 
Many a bio 

Polished 
In their pi 




ibulation bore. 

and biting sculpture 
ell those Btoncs elect, 
s now compacted 
By the lieavenly Architect, 
Who thyewith hath willed for ever 
That His Palace should be decked. 
Praise /nd honour to the Fatiies, 

Praise and honour to the Sox, 
Praise and honour to the Spisit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
One in might and One in glory, 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 

Tiis tune to HijCiii^bi may also be wted, 
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iFeast of tfyt Denicatton of a Ctiutcb. 

Hymn 243 & 244.— (Second Tcne.) 
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" Behold I lay in Sion a Chief Corner-stone, elect, precious." 



pIIRIST la made the sure Foundation, 
\J Christ the Head and Comer-stone, 
Chosen of the Losd, and precious, 

Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Sion's help for oyer. 

And her confidence alone. 

All that dedicated City, 
Dearly loved of God on high. 

In exultant Jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody ; 

God the One in Three adoring 
In glad hymns eternally. 



To this Temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ; 

"With Thy wonted loying-kindness. 
Hear Thy servants, as they pray ; 

And thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 

Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain. 

What they raiin from Thee for ever 
AVith the Blessed to retain. 

And hereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 



Praise and honour to the Fathkb, 
Praise and honour to the Sok, 

Praise and honour to the Spisit, 
Ever Three, and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory, 
Whilo eternal ages run. Amen. 



Hymn 245. Contietston Of ^t. PauL 
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" The voice of the Lobd hreaketh the cedar trees ; yea, the Loed breaketh the 

cedars of Libanos.*' 



THE Shepherd now was smitten ; 
The wolf was rayening near, 
The scattered flock he threatened. 
But knew not Whose thej were. 
In zealous fary seeking 
To bind and crucify, 
A sudden yoice withheld him, 
A loud and startling cry : 

**SaulI Saul I why blindly daring 

To persecute thy Lord ? 
*Tis Jbsus Whom thou hatest, 

Bebel not at My word.** 

Then forth in prayer he stretcheth 
Those hands prepared to slay ; 

** What wouldst Thou with Thy serrant ? 
My LoBD and Sayioub, say.*^ 



Cfbibt*8 foe becomes His soldier, 

The wolf destroys no more, 
A sheep within the sheepfold 

He enters by the door. 
O voice of OOD Almighty,^ 

What wonders hath it wrought I 
It rends the lofty cedars. 

It bends the naughty thought. 
Jesu, our Shepherd, cease not 

Thy flock from harm to free. 
And when Thy sheep are wandering 

O lead them back to Thee. 
To Fathxb, Son, and Spirit, 

All glory, praise, and might. 
Who called us out of darkness 

To His own glorious light. Amen. 



Hymn 246. 
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Saul! Sault why persecutest thou Me?** 



^r\ AINST what foemen art thou rushing, 
\T Bauli what madness drives thee on? 
Innocents in fury crushing. 
Children of the sinless One : 

O, how shortly 
Shall He make His vengeance known 

Bee the Lord, from heaven descending, 
Smites him, blinds him, lays him low ; 

See the persecutor bending 
Humbly, meekly to the blow : 

See him rising. 
Friend to Cbbist, no longer foe. 



Breathing slaughter, chains preparing, 
O, how fierce his anger burned ; 

Trembling now, and lost his daring. 
Meek obedience, he has learned ; 

The destroyer 
Now into a lamb is turned. 

Cbbibt, Thy power is man*s salvation, 
Hardest hearts Thou mak'st Thine own. 

He who wrought such desolation. 
That Thy Name might be overthrown. 
Now converted, [known. 

Through the world that Name makea 



Praise the Fathvr, Con of heaven, 
Him Who reigns supreme on high ; 

Praise the Son for sinners given 
Both to suffer and to die; 

Praise the Spirit 
Gniding ns most lovingly. Amen. 
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l^tesentation of €Wst in tbt Cempte, 
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Ciie Putificadon of ^t a^arp tbt (Uttgtm 

Hymn 247. 
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rTnie'LoEDrWhCm jiseek, 
SION, open wide thy gates, 
Let figares disappear, 
A Priest and Victim, both in one, 
The Truth Himself, Is here. 

No more the simple flock shall bleed ; 

Behold, the Fathkb'b Sox 
Himself to His own altar comes, 

For sinners to atone. 

Conscions of hidden Deity, 

The lowly Virgfiu brings 
Her new-bom Babe, with two young doyes, 

Her tender oflFerings. 



suddenly oome to His temple.* 
The hoary Simeon sees at last 

His Lord so long desired. 
And hails, with Anna, Israers Hope, 

With sudden rapture fired. 

Bat silent kndt the Mother blest 

Of the yet silent Wosn, 
And, pondering all things in her heaii, 

Witn speechlesg praise adored. 

Ail i^ory to the Fathsb be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 



Annunciation oftfyt ^23100000 Virgin a^atp. 

Hymn 248. 
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Behold, a Virgin shall be with child, and shall bring forth a Soir, and they Bhan 
call His Name ExHAinrxL, which being interpreted is, God with ns." 



PRAISE we the Lord this day. 
This day so long foretold. 
Whose promise shone with cheering ray 
On waiting saints of old. 

The Prophet gave the sign 
For faithfhl men to read ; 
A Virgin, bom of David's line. 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

Ask not how this should be, 
But worship and adore : 
Like her, whom heaven*s mi^Mty 
Came down to shadow o'er. 

m 



Meekly she bowed her head 
To hear the gracious word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 
The favoured of the Lord. 

Blessdd shall be her name 
In all the Church on earth. 
Through whom that wondrous mercy came, 
The Inoarnats Saviottb'b birth. 

Jnn, the Virgin's Son, 
We pridse Thee and adore, 
Who art with God the Fatbkb Oa« 
And Spirit evermore. Amoat 



annunciation of tfyz TBUsfttn CUtsm aiarp. 

Hymn 249. 
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Hftil, thou that art hi^^hly favoured, the Losd Liirith thee: blessed art thoa 

among women.'^ 



THE GOD Whom earth, and sea, and skr 
Adore, aad land, and magnify, [Bwell, 
"Whose m^t they oini« Whose praise tiiey 
In Alary's womb vouchsafe to dwelL 

The Lord, Whom sun aad modn obey, 
Whom all things serve from dav to day. 
Was by the Holt Guost conceived 
Of her who through His grace believed. 
How blest that Mother, in whose shrine 
The world^s Creator, Lobd divine. 



Whose hand contains the earth and sky, 
Ooce dttgned, as In His ark. to lie; 
Blest in the message Gabriel brought, 
Blest 1)y the work the Spibit wrought; 
From whom the great Desire of earth 
Took human flew and human birth. 

O LOKD, the Yirgin-bom, to Thee 
Eternal praise and glory be ; 
Whom with the Fathxb we adore 
And Holt Ghost for evermore. Amen. 



TM9 HymnmayaUoheuitdonths FwrifieaUon, dtc 

Hymn 250. BOtilOitp Of %t M^ "BaptlSt. 
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*• Behold I will send My messenger, and 

THE great forerunner of the mom. 
The herald of the Word, ia born; 
And faithful hearts shall never fail 
With thanks and praise Bis light to hail. 

With heavenly message Gabriel came, 
That John should be that herald^s name, 
And with prophetic utterance told 
His actions great and manifold. 
John, atill unborn, yet gave aright 
His witness to the coming Light ; 
And Chxist, the Bun of all the earth. 
Fulfilled that witness at His Birth. 
Of woman-bom shall never be 
A greater prvphet than was he, 



, he shall prepare the way before Me.** 

Whose mighty deeds exalt His fame 
To greater than a prophet's name. 
But why should mortal accents raise 
The hymn of John the Baptist's praise 
Of whom, or ere his course was run. 
Thus spake the Fathbb to the Sox : 
*^ Behold My herald, who shall go 
Before Thy Face Thy way to show, 
And shine, as with the day-Btar*s gleam. 
Before Thme own eternal beam.'^ 

All praise to God the Fathxx be. 
All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whom with the Bpibit we adore 
Fsr over and for evermore. Amea. 
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jQatftJitp of ©t 3[ot)n IBaptist 

Hymn 251. 
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Bepent ye, for fhe kingdom of heaven is at hand.*' 



10 1 firom the desert homes, 
Where he hath hid so long, 
The new Elias comes. 
In sternest -wisdom strong; 
The voice that cries 
Of Christ ft-om high. 
And Judgment nigh 
From opening skies. 

Year God e*en now doth stand 

At heaven's opening door, 
Uis fan is in flis hand, 
And He wUl purge His floor; 
The wheat He claims 
And with Him stows. 
The chaff He throws 
To quenchless flames. 

Ye haughty mountains, how 
Your sky-aspiring heads : 

Ye volleys, hiding low. 
Lift up your gentle meads ; 



Make His way plain 

Your King before. 

For evermore 
He comes to rdgn. 

May thy dread voice around. 

Thou harbinger of Light, 
On our dull ears still sound. 
Lest here we sleep in nighti 
Till judgment come, 
And on our path 
Shall burst ttie wrath. 
And deathless doom. 

O OoD, with love*s sweet might, 

Who dost anoint and arm 
T hy s oldiers for the fight 
With grace that shields firom hanB. 
Thrice Blessed Three, 
Heaven* B endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. Amen. 



^t. ^icbael anD all ang;el$. 

Hymn 253. 
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Amen. 




** There iras war in heaTen : Michael and his angels fonght against the dragon; and 

the dragon fought and his angels.*' 



CHRIST, in highest heaven enthroned, 
Equal of the Father's might, 
By pare spirits, trembling, owndd, 
Chan of Goi>, and Liqht of Light, 
Thee *mid Angel hosts -we sing, 
Thee their Maker and their King! • 

All who circling round adore Thee, 
All who bow before Thy Throne, 

Bum with flaming seal before Thee, 
Thy behests to carry down ; 

To and fro, *twixt earth and heaven. 

Speed they each on errands g^ven. 

First of all those legions glorions 
Michael waves his sword of flame. 

Who of old in war vlctorions 
Did the Dragon's fierceness tame ; 

Hymn 253. 



Who with might invincible 
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Thrust the rebel down to hell. 

They to aid the sick and dying 
Called from heaven do swiftly fly, 

Grace divine and strength supplying 
In their mortal agony ; 

Souls released from bondage here 

They to Paradise do bear. 

To the Fathkb praise be given 
By the nnfallen angel-host, 

Who in His great war have striven 
With the legions of the lost ; 

Equal praise in highest heaven 

To the Boir and Holt Ghost. Amen. 
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** O praise the Lord all ye His hosts ; ye servants of His that do His pleasure.*' 



PBAISE to God Who reigns above, 
Binding earth and heaven In love ; 
All the armies of the sky 
Worship His dread sovereignty. 
Seraphim His praises sing. 
Cherubim on fourfold wing. 
Thrones, Dominions, Princes, Powers, 
Banks of Might that never cowers. 

Angel hosts His word fulfil. 
Ruling natnre by His will ; 
Round His throne Archangels pour 
Songs of praise for evermore. 

Yet on man they joy to wait, 
All that bright celestial state, 



For true Man their Loax> they see, 
Chsibt, the Ikcabnatk Dxitt. 

On the Throne our Lord Who died 
Sits in manhood glorified, 
Where His people faint below 
Angels count it Joy to go. 

O the depths of Joy divine 
Thrilling through those orders nine, 
When the lost are found again. 
When the banished come to reign. 
Now in faith, in hope, in love, 
We will join the choirs above, 
Praising, with the heavenly host, 
Fathxb, Son, and Holt Ghost. Ameh, 

17S 



%t. a^tcbael ana all ^tn^tUi* 

Hymn 254. 
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** Are they not all ministering spirits, sent forth to minister for them who shall he 

heirs of salvation V 



rpHEY come« God's Messengers of love, 
X They come from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading light, 
From hlisfif 111 mansions ever hrighi 

They eome to watch aronnd us here, 
To soothe our sorrow, calm oar fear: 
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away, 
God willeth you with us to stay. 

But chiefly at its journey's end 
*Tis yours the spirit to befriend, 
And whisper to the willing heart, 
** O Christian soul, in peace depart'* 



Blest Jesu, Thou Whose groans and torn 
Have sanctified Arail natare^'s fears, 
To earth in bitter sorrow weighed 
Thou didst not scorn Thine Angel's tU. 

An Angel guard to us supply, 
When on the bed of death we He ; 
And by Thine own Almightv power 
O shield us in the last dread hour. 

To God the Faiheb, God the Soir, 
And God the Spiett, Thbxb in OnB» 
From all above and all below 
Let Joyful praiseonceasing flow. Amen. 



ail faints' Dap. 



Hymn 255. 
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Amen. 
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«* What are these which are arrayed in white rohes ? and whence came they ? 



1* 



WHO are these like stars appearing, 
These, hefore God's Throne who stand ? 
Each a golden crown is wearing* 
Who are all this glorious band ? 
AUeluIa I hark they sing, 
Praising loud their heaveidy King. 

Who are these in dazzling brightness, 
Clothed in God's own righteousness, 
These, whose robei of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre stiu possess. 
Still ontouohed by thne's rude hand. 
Whence comes all this ^orious bandf 



These are they who have contended 
For their SAyioim's honour long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 
Following not the sinful throng ; 
These, who well the fight susttdned. 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

These are they whose hearts were riven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried. 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o*er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 



These, the Almighty contemplating 

Did as priests before Him stand, 
Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command : 
Now in Gk>D*8 most holjrplace 
Blest they stand before His Face. Amen. 
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A-men. 
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•* And Che city had no need of the smi, neither of the moon, to shine In it ; for the glory 
of God did Ughten it, and the Lamb is the Light thereof' 



HEAVENLY Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halls, 
Thrice blessdd are the people 
Thou storest in thy walls. 

Thou art the golden mansion, 

Where saints for ever ring ; 
The seat of God's own chosen. 

The palace of the King. 
There God for ever sitteth. 

Himself of all the Crown ; 
The Lamb, the Light that shineth. 

And never goeth down. 



Nanght to this seat approacheth 

Their sweet peace to molest ; 
They sing tiieir God for ever, 

Nor day nor night they rest 
Sure Hope doth thither lead ns; 

Our lon^ngs thither tend ; 
May short-lived toil ne^er daunt ns 

For Joys that cannot end. 
To Christ the Sun that lightens, 

His Church above, below ; 
To Fathsb and to Spixit 

All things created bow. Amen. 

202 and 268. 
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** And the irall of the city had ttrdre foondatlonB, and in them the names of the 

twelre Apostles of the Lamh." 



THE eternal g^ of Chktst the King, 
" The Apostles* glory, let us sing ; 
And all, with hearts of Redness, raise 
Due hymns of thankful lore and praise. 

For they the Churches* princes are, 
Triumphant leaders in the war, 
In heavenly courts a warrior hand, 
Trae lights to lighten every land. 



Theirs is the steadfast faith of saints, 
And hope that never yields nor fiiints, 
And love of Chsist in perfect glow. 
That lays the prince of this world low. 

In them the Fathek^s glory shone. 
In them the will of God the Sox, 
In them exults the Holt Ghobt, 
Through them rejoice the heavenly hosU 



To Thee, Redeemer, now we cry, 
That Thou wonldst Join to them on high 
Thy servants, who this grace implore. 
For ever and for evermore. . Amen. 

2^18 Byfmn may alw be eung to the Tune of Hymn Idl 



Hymn 258.— (Fiest Tune.) 
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** Their Bound went into all the earth, and their words unto the endfl of the world.** 



DISPOSER Supreme, 
And Judge of the earth, 
Who chooseat for Thine 

The weak and the poor ; 
To fraU, earthen vesaela 

And things of no worth 
Entmsting Thy riches 
Which aye shall endure ; 

Those yessels soon fail, 

Though full of Thy Ught, 
And at Thy decree 

Are broken and gone ; 
Thence brightly appeareth 

Thy truth in its might, 
As through the clouds riven 

The lightnings have shone. 

Like clouds they are borne 

To do Thy great will. 
And swift as the winds 

About the world go ; 
The Word with His wisdom 

Their spirits doth fill. 
They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o'erflow. 



Their sound goeth forth, 

** Christ Jrbvb the Lobd ;** 
Then Satan doth fear, 

His citadels fall : 
As when the dread trumi>etB 

Went forth at Thy word. 
And one long blast shattered 

The Canaanite*s wall. 

O loud be their trump, 

And stirring their sound. 
To rouse us, O Lord, 

From slumber of sin ; 
The lights Thou hast kindled 

In darkness around. 
Oh, may they illumine 

Our qtirits within. 

All honour and praise. 

Dominion and might. 
To OoD, Threk in Okx 

Eternally be, 
Who round us hath shed 

His own manrellous light. 
And called us fkpm darkness 

His glory to see. Amon. 
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A-men. 




"Ye also shall sit upon twelve tbronesjudging the tvelye tribes of IsmeL" 



CAPTAINS of the ssinUy hand. 
Lights who lighten eyery land, 
Princes who with Jmm dwell. 
Judges of His Israel ; 

On the nations sunk in night 
Ye liaye shed the Gospel light ; 
8ln and error flee away, 
Truth is shining on our way. 

Not by warrior*s spear and sword, 
Not by art of human word, 
Preaching but the Cross of shame 
Sebd hearts for CnBisx ye tamo. 



Earth, tliat long in sin and pain 
Groaned in Satan* s deadly cliain. 
Now to senre its God is free 
In tiie law of liberty. 

Distant lands with one aedaim 
Tell the honour of yonr namoi 
Who, whereyer man has trod. 
Teach the mysteries of God. 
Glonr to the Thkxx in Oiri, 
While eternal ages run, 
Who from deepest shades of nig^ 
Called OS to His glorioos light 
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** Behold upon the motintains the feet of Him that bringeth good tidings, that 

publidicth peace.'* 



BEHOLD the messengers of Gbsist, 
Who sow in every place 
The unveiled mysteries of God, 

The Gospel of His grace. 
The things, through mists and d&adows dim. 

By holy prophets seen. 
In the full light of day they saw, 
With not a cloud between. 

What CHBiSt, True Man, diyinely wrought, 
Wliat God in Manhood bore, 
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They wrote as God inspired in words 
That live for evermore. 

Although in space and time apart, 

One Spirit ruled them all ; 
And in their sacred pages still 

We hear that Spntrf s calL 

To God, the blessed Threk in Osns, 
Be glory, praise, and might, 

Who called us fVom ttie shades of death 
To His own glorious light Amen. 



Hymn 26L 
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** And ft Birer wnt out of Ed«i to mUor tho 

Into 
/>OMB pare li«srt^ in twMtMt msararM 
^ Sing of UioM who sproad the truwarM 

la th« holy OotpeU ■hrlned ; 
BlesMd tiding of Mlratfon, 
Foaee on earth their proolaouUloB, 

]LoT6 from QoD to MBt ""^'^Vtwd. 
8«e the RlTori four that gladden 
With their etreams the better Eden 

Planted by our Loss mott dear } 
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and fkom thoneo it wae pwtad, and baeoM 



CHxnr the Pemitain, thote the waters 
Drink, O Slon'e sons and daughten, 
Drink and find ealration here. 

0^ that we Thy troth eonfeuing^ 
And Thy holyword poeeeaainib 

Jbsu, nuty Thy love adore ; 
Unto liiee onr ▼oieei mleing, 
Thee with all Thy ranunMa praldog^ 

Ever and for erenooie. 
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''Tkete are they which eame ont of great trlhalaflaa and hare waehed their robot and made them 

white in the Blood of the Laicb.*> 



HOW bright thote gloriooa ipirite ehlne, 
Whenoe all thdr white Mray I 
How came they to the blissftd aeati 
Of ererlasting day I 

ListiwM are they from ralbrlnga great 

who eame to realms of light ; 
And in the Blood of Chkir naTO waahed 

Thoee robot which ehine to bright. 
Now with triamphal palmt they ttaad 

Befbra the Throne on high. 
And terre the God they Ioto amidtt 

no gloriee of the aky. 
Hanger and thint are felt no moie^ 

Vor ton with teorehbg ray ; 



God I* their Son. whott «|ieetlng|w«BHi 

DUIbae etenuu day. 
The Lamb, Who reigna upon the tl|iiQ|M 

Shall o'er them ttill preaide, 
Feed them with nonriiiunent dlTine. 

And all their footttepe goMe. 
'Afld pattnree green He*|l lead Hit look. 

Where Hying etreamt appear ; 
And QoD the Lobs from every eye 

Shall wipe off ejery tear. 

To FATnoLSpir, and Holt G«o«r, 

The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, at it wat, it now. 

And ihall be erenaore. Amen. 
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Hymn 263. 
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" Fight the good fight of faith.** 



THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain, 
His blood-red banner streams afar ; 

Who follows in His train f 
Who best can drink his cap of woe. 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears his cross bdow, 
He follows in His train. 

The martjrr first, whose eagle eye, 

Could pierce beyond the graye. 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain. 
He prayed for them uat did the wrong : 

Who foUows in His train f 
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A glorious band, the chosen few 

On whom the Spibit came. 
Twelve yaliant saints, their hope they knew, 

And mocked the cross and flame. 
They met the tyrant's brandished steel, 

Tlie lion's gorv mane, • 
They bowed their necks, the death to feel ; 

"Who follows in their train f 

A noble army, men and boys. 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light arrayed. 
They climbed the steep ascent of heaTen« 

Tnrough peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us nay grace be given 

To follow in their train. Amen. 
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** Blessed is the man that endareth temptation, for when he is tried he shall receire 

the crown of life." 



OGOD, Thy soldiers' great Beward, 
Their Portion, Grown, and faithful 
From all transgressions set ns free [Lord, 
Who sing Thy martyr's victory. 
By wisdom taaght he learned to know 
The Tanity of all below. 
The fleeting joys of earth disdained. 
And everlasting glory gained. 
Bight manfally his cross he bore, 
And ran his race of torments sore; 



For Thee he poured his life away. 
With Thee he lives in endless day. 

We therefore pray Thee, Lord of Love, 
Begard us from Thy throne above ; 
On this Thy martyr^s triumph<4ay. 
Wash every stain of sin away. 

All praise to God the Father be, 
All praise Eternal 8ok, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spibxt we adore 
For ever and for evermore. Amen* 



Hymn 265. 




•• Be thou faithful unto death, and I will gire thee a crown of life.'' 

He fought as one who fain would die, 
And, dying, conquer death. 

Alone he stood unmoved 
Amid his cruel foes, 
O wondrous was the might that then 
Above his torturers rose ! 



FOR man the Saviour shed 
His all-atoning Blood, 
And oh, shall ransomed man refuse 
To si^er for his God f 



Ashamed who now can be 

To own the Crucified f 
Nay, rather be onrglory thii^ 

To die for Him Who died. 

Bo felt Thy martyr. Lord ; 

By Thy right hand sustained, 
He waged for Thee the battle's strife. 

And threatened death disdained. 

Upon the golden crown, 
^ Gazing with eager breath, 



Lord, give ns grace to bear 
Like him our cross of shame. 

To do and suffer what Thou wilt. 
For love of Thy dear Name. 
jEBir, the King of saints. 
We praise Thee and adore. 

Who art with God the Fathxe One, 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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'V THOn VhoB ull-ndeuBtng mUbt 
J Cnvni sTarrCUeflnUUi'mtiDa figbt, 

Baa m. good Jnn, irhlle vs pn;. 



sb plDni b«iiru wlib pnlw nnn 
•■ soiKUDt memory ytor by yeir. 
Ecrtb'ii flnttng Joyi bs nintsd DvngU, 
Ferhigbtr, Iner.jDyiligMqgbt, 



iffltK ot « Kihop, be deilretb ■ good irork." 

And DOT vltb Higitl ronnd Tby TbnmB, 
Unadlngln •— " 



To Tbw, O Ch»ibt, oup loring Bng, 
AU story. pr«l«a, and thukc ire brla;; 
Wbom irith the Fmu «■ idoig. 



Hymn 267. 








Yet daily to [bo world he died, 

Hi* fled), tbmngb ■- — 

Wbutbangbnarelu 
Kor enel beuU hll : 



Iperfeet BbbI oT Hkinli nbore, 
Ltf nndw, nU glory be to Thee, 
'~ — ud OkToDgh aianiity. Amao. 



Eynm 268.— (Fnwi Ton«.) 
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Thy Name is m ointment poured forth, therefore do the Tlrgiiu lore Thee." 



JESU, the virgins' Crown, do Thou 
Aceept us as in prayer we bow, 
Bom of that Virgin whom alone 
The Mother and the Maid we own. 

Amongst the lilies Thou dost feed, 
And thither choirs of virgins lead ; 
Adorning all Thy chosen brides 
With giorions guts Thy lore prorideK 
And whither. Lord, Thy footsteps wend. 
The virgins still with praise attend ; 

(ScooND Tune.) 



For Thee they pour their sweetest song, 
And after Tliee r^oiclng throng. 

O gradons Lord, we Thee implore 
Tbcy grace on every sense to ponr ; 
From all pollntion keep ns free. 
And make ns pnre in heart for Thee. 

All praise to God the Fathvb be. 
All praise. Eternal Son, to Thee, 
VThom with the Spixrr we adore. 
For ever and for evermore. Amen. 
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Hymn 269. 
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" Who am find a Tlrtaona woman ? for her price la abore mbieB : the heart of her 

hasband doth safely trust in her." 



HOW blest the matron, who, endaed 
With holy seal and fortttnde. 
Has won through grace a saintly fame, 
And owns a dear and honoured name. 

Such holy lore inflamed her breast 
She would not seek on earth her rest, 
But, strong in faith and patience, trod 
The narrow way that leads to Goa 
She learned, through &sttng, to eontrol 
The flesh that wei^eth down the soul. 



Hymn 270. 



And then by prayer* s sweet food sustained 
To seek the Jojrs she now has gained. 

O Ghbibt, from Whom all virtue springs, 
Who only doest wondrous things. 
To Thee, the Kingof Saints, we praj, 
Accept and bless Thy flock to-day. 

All praise to Ood the FATincR be. 
All praise. Eternal Sov to Thee, 
Whom with tiie Spirit we adore. 
For ercr and for evermore. Amen. 



st 



-j Jk^H 



3azE 



^ ^ li S li 

I r-* -■ rj 



■ gg "-' - 



-^- 



^ f^ i f r ^ r - 



"ZSL 



:ss: 



^^ 



-J- 



^ 



:?=: 




< g • 




i( 



I, John, who also am your brother andeompanion in trtbnlatton, and in the kingdom 
and patience of Jesdb Ghkibt, was in the isle which is called Patmos, for the 
Word of God and for the testimony otJtBsm Chjusx." 



A^ 



K ezUe for the Faith 
Of his Incarnate Lord, 
Beyond the stars, beyond all space, 
His soul in vision soared : 

There saw in glory Him 
Who liveth, and was dead. 
There Judah's Lion and the Lamb 
That for our ransom bled : 

There of the Kingdom learnt 
The mysteries sublimo ; 
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How, sown in martyrs* blood, the Faith 
Should spread from dime to cUm& 
Lord, give us grace, like him. 
In Thee to live and die 

To spam the fleeting things of earth. 
And seek for Joys on high. 

Jrsu, our risen Lord, 
We praise Thee and adore, 
Who art with God the Fathxr One 
And Spirit evermore. Amen. 
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Amen. 
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Mary Magdalene, oat of irhom He had east seren derils.^ 



SON of the Highest, deign to cast 
Oa us a pit3ring eye, 
Thou who repentant Magdalene 

Didst call to Joys on high. 
The long-lost coin is stored at length 

In treasare*hoase divine. 
The precious gem from filth is deansed, 

And doth the stars outshine. 
Jx8U, tiie balm of every iroond. 

The sinner's only stay, 



Grant us, like Magdalene, to ireep 
In this Thy mercy's day. 

Ahsolre us by Thy gracious Word, 

Fulfil as vith Thy love. 
And guide ns through the storms of life 

To perfect rest above. 

All praise, all glory be to Thee, 

One everlasting Loan, 
Whose mercy doth our souls forgive. 

Whose boanty doth reword. Amen. 
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" Of whom the world was not worthy. 



r: servants of onr glorioas Elng, 
To Him yonr thankfhl praises bring; 
And tell the deeds that grace has done. 
The triumphs by His martyrs won. 

Since they were fttithful to the last; 
Their holy struggles now are past; 
The bitterness of death is o^er. 
And theirs is blisa for evermore. 
The flame did scorch, the knife lay bare, 
And omel beasts their members tear ; 
No powers of earth, no powers of hell 
The Bools that loved their Losd eoald qaell. 



For ever broken is the chain 
That sought to bind them, but in vain ; 
O let us strive like them to win 
Our freedom from the bonds of sin. 

O Savioxtb! may oar portion be 

With those who gave themselves to TheOi 

Through all eternity to f^ing 

All praise to Thee, the Martyrs' King. 

All praise to God the FxTamt be. 
All praise. Eternal Sox, to Thee, 
Whom with the Spisrr we adore. 
For ever and for evermore. 
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** And thej glorified God in me.* 

FOB Thy dear saint, O Losn, 
Who Btrore in Thee to live. 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

For Thy dear saint, O Lobd, 
Who strove in Thee to die. 
And found in Thee a full reward. 
Accept our thankful cry. 

Thine earthly members fit 
To join Thy saints above, 
In one commnnion ever kni^ 
One feUowship of love. 

Jxsn, Thy Name we bless. 
And humbly pray that we 
Mav follow them in holiness, 
Who lived and died for Thee. 

All might, all praise, be Thine, 
Father, oo-^ual Sow, 
And SmsiT, Bond of love dlTlne, 
While endless ages run. Amea. 
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APPENDIX TO 



HYMS 



ANCIENT AND MODEEN 



FOB USE IN THK SEBTICES OF THE CHITBCH, 



WITH 



ACCOMPANYING TUNES 



COMPILED AND ABBANGED 
mrovB TBS KUBXOAL XDiTOBsnip or 

WILLIAM HENRY MONK, 

Omavbt avd Dixiotob or tbx Ohoib at Knro^s Colubgi, Londov. 
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First Line. 



A few more years shall roll .... 

All creatloQ groans and trayails .... 

All hail the power of Jesu's Name. . . . 

Alleluia, 'AUelnia 

Alleluia, sing to Jesus 

Almigh^ CK>d, Whose only Son .... 
And now the wants are told .... 

Art thou weary, art thou languid .... 

As pants the hart for cooling streams 
At eyen ero the sun was set .... 

Bo Thou my Guardian and my Guide 
Behold us. Lord, before Thee met 
Blessdd feasts of blessed martyrs .... 
Bright 'the vision that delighted .... 
Brightly gleams our banner .... 

Christ is our comer-stone .... 

Christian, dost thou see them .... 
Christian, seek not yet repose .... 
Come let us join our cheerful songi 
Come, sing with holy gladness .... 
Come, ye faithftil, raise the anthem 
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain. . . . 
Crown Him with many crowns .... 

"DajB and moments qnickly flying. . . . 

Draw nigh and take the Body of the ) 

Lord .... ••.. ...(I 

Fierce raged the tempest o^er the deep 

Glad idght I the holy Chnreh .... 
God the Father, Whose creation .... 
Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd 
Gradous Spirit, Hofy Ghost .... 
Guide me, O Thou Great Redeemer 

Hail, gladdening Light 

Hark! hark, my soul 

Hark I the sound of holy yoiees .... 
Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing 
Holy Ghost, lUaminator (part 2) .... 
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First Line. 



I heard the roiee of Jesas say .... 
I need Thee, preeioas Jesu .... 

In days of old on Sinai 

In token that thou shall not fear . . 

Jemsalem on high 

Jesu, for the b«acon>%ht 

Jeens is God, the solid earth .... 
Jesos, JU>rd of life and glory .... 

Lead, kindly Light 

Let oar choir new anthemi raise .... 

light's ahode, Celestial Salem .... 

Lo, round the throne, a glorious hand 
Lot the angels' Food Is given .... 
Lord of glory, Who hast booght us 
Lord of oar life, and God of ottr ) 
salTation ) 

My God, accept my heart this day 

Now the day is over 

Now the thirty years aeoomplished ) 
(part 2) ..«• .*•• ....) 

O day of rest and gladness .... 

O Fatlier, Who didst all things make 
O Food that weary pilgrims love .... 
O happy band of pilgrims .... 

O. Jesu Christ, if aught there be .... 
O Jesu, Thoa art standing .... 

O Lamb of God, Whose love divine 
O Light, Whose beams illumine all 
O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea 

O Paradise. O Paradise 

O praise our great and gracious Lord 
O qaiekly come, dread Judge of all 

O Saving Victim, opening widefpart 8) 

O Shepherd of the sheep 

O Thou Who makest souls to shine 
O what the Joy and the glory must be 

Once in royal David's city 

Once, only once, and once fi>r all .... 
Onward, Christian soldiers .... 
Out of the deep I call 

Pleasant are Thy courts above 

Praise to the Holiest in the height 

Ri^oice, the Lord Is King 

R^oloe, ye pure in heart 

Saviour again, to Thy dear Name. . . . 

Saviour, Blessdd Saviour 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations .... 
See the Conqueror mounts in triamph 
Shall we not love thee, Mother dear 
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First Line. 



Shepherd Divine, oar wunts relieve 
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 

Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle 

Sing praise to God Who reigns above 
Soldiers, who are Christ^s below .... 
Songs of thankfulness and praise .... 
Stars of the morning 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
The Church's one foundation .... 
The Day of Resurrection 

The day is past and over 

The Ilead that once was crowned ) 
with thorns .... .... ....) 

The heavenly Word proceeding forth 

The King of love my Shepherd is. . . . 
The radiant mom hath passed away 

The world is very evil 

There is a green hill far away .... 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 
Thine for ever, God of love .... 

This is the day of light 

Thou Judge of quick and dead .... 
Thy Cross, O Lord, the holy sign.... 
Thy kingdom come, O God .... 

We are but little children weak .... 
We give Thee bu t Thine own .... 
We know Thee Who Thou art .... 
We plough the fields and scatter .... 
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin 
What various hindrances we meet 
When at Thy footstool. Lord, I bend 
When morning gilds the skies .... 
When wounded sore the stricken heart 

Yesterday with eznltation . < . 
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St. Etheldreda .... 
j The Endless Alleluia 
^Alleluia perenne 
Pange Lingua . 
I St. Denys 
Erk 

Bedhead, No."45 
*Manife8tation 
*Trisagion 

Meinhold .... 
Aurella .... 
*Dorking .... 
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*Evermore 
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Stowell .... 
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Breslau .... 
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*Laades Domini 
St Bernard 
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First Line. 



According to Thy gracious Word 
Angels, from the realms of Glory 
Brightest and best of the sons . . . . 
Come, O come 1 in pious lays . . . . 
Hark I the song of Jubilee .... 

In the hour of trial 

Jesu, Thou Joy of loving hearts . . . . 
Just as I am, — without one plea . . . . 
Lord of mercy and of might . . . . 

My God I how endless is Thy Love 

O God of Bethel I by Whose Hand 
Stand up, an^ bless the Lord . . . . 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare 

There is a Land of pore delight .... 



Measure. 
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Manchester 
Horsley .... 
Zoar .... 

*Parraeombe 
Magi .... 

Bohemia .... 
*£nham .... 
Hatherton 
Cistemian Litany 

i *Grendon 

( Wareham 
S. David .... 
*Appleby New 
Carey^s .... 

i York 

I *Avignon 



Hymn. 
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** The L0B3> shall be thine everlasting Light 

THE radiant morn hath passed away. 
And spent too soon her golden store ; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 

Onr life is bnt a fading dawn, 
Its glorious noon how qoickly past; 
Lead us, O Chbibt, when all is gone, 
Safe home at last. 

Oh, by Thy sonl-inspirlng grace 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high % 
Help as to look to that bright place 
Beyond the sky ; 

Where light, and lore, and joy, and peaot 
In undivided empire reign. 
And throngflng angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ; 



Where saints are clothed in spotless whitei 
And evening shadows never fall. 
Where Thon, Eternal Light of light. 
Art Loud of all. Amen. 
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** It is Thou, Lord, only that makest me dwell in safetjj 

THE day is past and over ; 
All thanks, O Lobd, to Thee ; 
I May Thee now that sinlem 
The hours of dark may he ; 
O Jr8U, keep me in Thy sight. 
And guard me through the coming night 

The Joys of day are over ; 
I lift ray heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offencelesa 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jksit, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming nighi 

The toils of day are over ; 

J. raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that froo fVom peril 
The hours of dark may be : 
O Jua, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming nigkt 

Lighten mine eyes^ O 3aviovB| 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter, 
Triumphantly shall cry 
** Against nim I have now prevailed ; 
Bejoice I the child of GOd has failed.** 

Be Thou my sours preserver, 
For Thou alone dost know 
How manv are the perils 
Througn which I have to go : 
O loving Jksit. hear my call. 
And guard aAd saye jAs Aroin them all. Amea. 
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Hymn 275i — (Sboosd Tukb.) 
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**It Sb Thou, LonD, only that makest mo dwell in lafetyj 

THE daj is past and over ; 
All thanks, O Loan, to Thee ; 
I pray Thee now that sinleas 
The hours of dark may he ; 
O Jxsn, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night 

The Joys of day are over ; 
I lift my heart to Thee, 
And ask Thee that offencelfss 
The hours of dark may be : 
O Jnn, keep me in Thy sight. 
And guard me through the coming nij^t 

The toils of day are over; 

I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that tree from peril 
The hours of dark may be: 
O Jnn, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night 

Lighten mine eyes, O Satious, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter. 
Triumphantly shall cry 
" Agidnst him I liave now prevailed $ 
Bcjoicel the child of God has failed.^ 

Be Thou my sonPs preserver, 
For Thou alone dost know 
How manv are the perils 
Througn which I have to go : 
O loving Jkbu, hear my call. 
And guard and save me firom them all. 
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*^ And at even, when the sun did set, they brought unto Him all that were diseased, 
and all that were posseaBed with devils. And all the city was gathered together 
at the door." 



AT eren ere the sun was set, 
The Rick, O Lobd, around Thee lay ; 
Oh, in what divers pains they met I 
Qh, with what Joy they went away I 

Once more* tis eventide, and we . 
Oppressed with various ills draw near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

O Savioub Gubibt, onr woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, and some are sad. 
And some have never loved Thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had ; 
And some have found the world is vain. 
Yet from the world they break not free ; 



Hymn 277. 



And some have friends who give them pain. 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee ; 

And none, O Lord, have i>erfect rest. 
For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they, who fain wonld serve Thee best. 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

O Saviour Chsist, Thou too art Man ; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shiune would hide ; 
The touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall ; 
Hear in this solemn evening hour. 
And in Thy mercy heal us alL Amen. 
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»' Gk)D, even our own God, shall give us His blessing/ 



FATHER, "Who didst all things make 
That heaven and earth might do Thy will, 
Bless us this night for Jesu'b sake. 
And for Thy work preserve us still. 

O S03r, Who did*st redeem mankind. 
And set the captive «inner A*ee, 
Keep us this night with peaceful mind, 
That we may safe abide in Thee. 
10 



O Holy Ghost, Who by Thy power 
The Church elect dost sanctify. 
Seal us this night, and hour by hour 
Our hearts and members purify. 

To FATnEB, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven and earth adors^ 
From men and from the angel-host 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen. 
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in all the world Thy glories, Losd, they own. A- men. 




LoBD . . they own. 
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**The LoBD shall give His people the hlesdBg of peaet." 

SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name ve raise 
With one accord oar parting hymn of praises 
Wo stand to hless Thee ere oar worship cease. 
Then, lovly kneeling, wait Thy word cf peace. 

Grant ns Thy peace npon our homeward war ; 
With Thee hegan, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house hare called upon Thy Name. 

Grant ns Thy peace, Loan, through the coming night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are hoth alike to Thee. 

Grant us Thy peaee throughout our earthly life. 
Our halm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy roioe shall bid our conflict cease. 
Call ns, O LoBD, to Thine eternal peace. Amea* 
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•*0 God, Thou art my Gon." 



AND now the wants are told, that broaght 
Thy children to Thy knee ; 
Here lingering still, we ask for naught. 

But simply worship Thee. 
The hope of beaven^s eternal day 

Absorbs not all tiie heart 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 

For being what Thou ark 
For Thon art God, the One, the Same, 

O'er all things high and bright; 
And round us, when we speak Thy Name, 

There spreads a heaven of light 

O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence diriue ; 



To know that naught in man can tell 
How fair Thy beauties shine. 

O Thou, above all blessing blest, 

O'er thanks exalted far, 
Thy very greatness is a rest 

To wealdings as we are ; 

For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers. 

We say, " A perfect God is He, 
And He is UxUj ours." 

All glory to the Fathkb be, 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory. Holt Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 
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A- men. 
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rrniS is the day of light : 
J. Let there be light to-day ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night. 
And chase its gloom away. 

This is the day of rest : 
Our failing strength renew I 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 



" I was in the Spibtt on the Lord's day.' 

Bid Thon the blasts of discord cease. 
The waves of strife be stiU. 



This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there; 

Come down to meet us here. 

This is the first of days : 

Send forth Thy quickening breath. 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 

O Vanquisher of death t Amen. 
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** Upon the fink day of the ireek, when the disciples came togefihor.* 







DAY of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee the liigh and lowly 
Before th* eternal Throne 
Sine Holy, Holy, Holy, 
To the great Tubbe in Oirs. 

On thee, at the creation. 

The lightfirst had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Chbibt rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Loan victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven t 
And thns on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

Thon art a cooling fountain 
In Ufe*B dry dreary sand ; 

From thee, like Pii^pib*8 mountain. 
We view our promised land ; 
14 



A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly Manna fallB, 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
"Where Gk)Bpel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beama, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the Rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holt Ghost be praises, 

To Fatheo, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest TnBkB in OvB. Ameih 
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•» He, being full ot the Holt Ghost, looked up steadfastly into hearen, and sair 
the glory of God and Jesub standing on the right hand of God." 



rJSTERDAY, with exultation. 
Joined the world in celebration 
Of her promised Sayiouh's birth \ 
Yesterday the angel-nation 
Ponred the strains of Jubilation 
0*er the Monarch bom on earth ; 

Bat to-day o'er death ylctorious, 
By his faith and actions glorious, 

By his niirncles renowned, 
See the Deacon triumph gaining; 
* Midst the faithless faith sustaining, 

First of holy martyrs found. 

Onward, champion, falter never, 
Sure of sure reward for ever, 

Holy Stephen, persevere ; 
Perjured witnesses confounding, 
Satan's synagogue astounding 

By thy doctrine true and clear. 

Thine own Witness is in heaven. 
True and Faithful, to thee given, 

Witness of thy blamelessness : 
By Thy name a Crown implying. 
Meet it is thou shouldst be dying 

For the Crown of righteousasss. 



For the Crown that fadeth never 
Bear the torturer's brief endeavour 

Victory waits to end the strife: 
Death shall be thy life's beginning, 
And life's losing be the winning 

Of the true and better life. 

Filled with God's most Holy Spibit 
See the heaven thou shalt inherit, 

Stephen, gaze into the skies : 
There God's glory steadfast viewing. 
Thence thy victor-strength renewing, 

Pant for thy eternal prize. 

See, as Jewish foes invade thee. 
See how Jesus stands to aid thee, 

Stands at God's right hand on high: 
Tell how opened heaven is shown thee, 
Tell how JKSITS waits to own thee, 

TeU it with thy latest cry. 

As the dying Martyr kneeleth, 
For his murderers he appealeth. 

For their madness grieving sore ; 
Then in Chbist he sleepeth sweetly. 
And with Corist he reigneth meetly. 

Martyr first-fruits, evermore. Amen. 
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"The Son of Ooi> was manifested.^ 



SONGS of thankfnlnesa and praise, 
jRsn, Lord, to Thee we raise. 
Manifested by the star 
To the sai^es from afar; 
Branch of Royal David's stem 
In Thy Birth at Bethlehem ; 
Anthema be to Thee addrest, 
God in Man made manifesto 

Manifest at Jordan* /stream, 
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme ; 
And at Cana wcdding-fi^iest 
In Thy Godhead manifest ; 
Manifest in power Divine, 
Changing water into wine ; 
Anthems be to Thee addrest, 
God in Man made manifesto 

Manifest in making whole 
Palsied limbs and fainting sonl : 
Manifest in valiant iight, 
QuelUng aU the devil*s might s 
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Manifest in gracions will. 
Ever bringing good from ill; 
Anthems be to Thee addrest, 
God in Man made manifest. 

Snn and moon shall darkened be, 
Stars shall fall, the heaven shall fle« ; 
CnaisT will then like lightning shiiia^ 
AU will see His glorious Sign ; 
All will then the trumpet hear. 
All will see the Judge appear ; 
Thou by all wilt be conlest, 
God in Man made made manifest 

Grant us graee to see Thee, LoBD, 
Mirrored In Thy holy Word ; 
May we imitate Thee now. 
And be pure, as pure art Thou ; 
That we like to Thee may be. 
At Thy great Epiphany; 
And may praise Thee, ever blest, 
God in Man made manifest Amen. 
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Whom reslsty Btead&st in the faith." 



CHBISTIAN, dost thon see them 
On the holjr gronnd, 
How the troops of Midian 

Prowl and prowl aronndf 
Christian, up and smite thein. 

Counting gain hat loss ;• 
Smite them hy the merit 
Of the holy Cross. 

Christian, dost Thou feel tiiszii) 

How they work within, 
Striying, tempting, Inring, 

Goading into sin ? 
Christian, never tremhie ; 

Neyer be down-cast ; 
Smite them by the rirtne 

Of the Lenten £ut 



Christian, dost thon hear them, 

How they speak thee fair ? 
"Always fast and yigil? 

Always watch and prayer f * 
Christian, answer boldly, 

" While I breathe I pray : " 
Peace shall follow Imttle, 

Night shall end In day. 

"Well I know thy tronUe, 

My servant true ; 
Thon art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 

But that toil shall make thte 

Some day all Mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 

Shall be near My Throne." Ajauen. 
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" In Whom we hare redemption fhrongh His Blood, the forgiToieM of liiu.* 

WEARY of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in. 
Bat there no evil thing may find a home : 
And yet I hear a voice that hids me " Come." 

8o rUel am, how dare I hoi)e to stand 

In the pare glory of that holy land ? 

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear f 

Yet there are Hands stretched out to draw me near. 

The while I fain would tread the heavenly way. 

Evil is ever with me day by day ; 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 

** Bepent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from alL'* 

It is the voice of Jrscb that I hear, 

His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near. 

And His the Blood that can for all atone. 

And set me faultless there before the Throne. 

•Twas He Who foand me on the deathly wild. 
And made me heir of heaven, the Faioeb^s child. 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live. 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and idll give. 

O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer. 
That in the Fathkr*8 courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, Bighteons Losd : 
Thine aU the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mhie the golden crow Of 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 

Naught can I bring, dear Lobd, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mary^B gifb let my devotion prove. 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. Amen. 
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** When he thongbt thereon, he wept." 



OJESU CHRIST, if aught there be 
That, more than all beside, 
In erer-painful memory 
Mast m my heart abide. 

It is that deep ingratitude 
Which I to Thee have shown. 

Who didst for me in tears and Blood 
Upon the Cross atone. 

Alas, how with my aetions all 
Has this defect entwined ; 

How has it poisoned with its gall 
My spirit, heart, and mind l 



Alas, through this, how many a gem 

IVe rudely cast away. 
That might have formed my diadem 

In everlasting day ! 

Yet though the time be past and gone. 
Though little more remains, 

Though naught is all that can^be done 
E^en with my utmost pains ; 

Still will I strive, O Sayioub mine. 

To do what in me lies ; 
For never did Thy glance divine 

A contrite heart despise. Amen. 
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** Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, O Lobd.' 



0' 



^UT of the deep I can 
To Thee, O Lobd, to Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I fall, 
Be mercmil to me. 

Out of the deep I err. 
The woful deep of sin. 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 



Out of the deep of fear. 
And dread of coming shame. 
From morning watch iiU night is near 
I plead the Predons Name. 

Lord, there is nierey now. 
As ever was, with Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow, 
Be merciful to me. Amen. 
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** The Cross of our 
Past I. 

SING, my tongne, the glorions batUe, 
Sing the last, the dread affraj ; 
O'er the Cross, the Victor's trophy, 

Sound the gUd triumphal la^, 
How, the pains of death enduring, 
Earth's RsDjiEUEa won the day. 

He, our Maker, deeply grieving 
.That the first-made Adam fell, 

When he ate the fruit forbidden 
Whose reward was death and hell. 

Marked e'en then this tree the ruin 
Of the first tree to dispel. 

Thns the work for oar salratlon 

He ordainM to be done ; 
To the traitor* 8 art opposing 

Art yet deeper than his own ; 
Thence the remedy procuring 

Whence the fatal wound b^a 

Therefore, when at length the fulness 
Of ill* appointed time was come. 

He was sent, the world*8 Creator, 
From the Fathrb*8 heaveniy home, 

And was found in hnman fashion, 
Offi^ring of the Virgin's womb. 

Lo, He lies an Infant weeping. 
Where the narrow manger stands. 

While the Mother^Maid His members 
Wraps in mean and lowly bands. 

And the swaddling clothes is winding 
Bound His helpless Feet and Hands. 
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LOBD Jebus Christ." 

PabtIL 
OW the thirty years accomplished 
Which on earth He willed to see. 
Bom for this, He meets His Pas^n, 

Gives Himself an offering free ; 
On the Ooss the Lamb is lifted. 
There the Sacrifice to be. 

There the nails and spear He suffers^ 

Vinegar, and gall, and reed ; 
From His sacred Body pierc&d 

Blood and Water both proceed ; 
Precious flood, which all creation 

From the stain of sin hath freed. 
Faithful Cross, above all other 

One and only noble Tree, 
None in foliage, none in blossom. 

None in Aruit thy peer may be s 
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron ; 

Sweetest weight is hung on thee. 
Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches. 

Thy too rigid dnews bend { 
And awhile the stubborn hardness. 

Which thy birth bestowed, cuspend ; 
And the Limbs of heaven^s high Monarch 

Gently on thine arms extend. 

Then alone wast counted worthy 
This world's ransom t4> sustain. 

That a shipwrecked race for ever 
Might a port of refuge gain. 

With the sacred Blood anointed 
Of the Lamb for sinners slain. 

Praise and honour to the Fathks, 
Praise and honour to the BoK, 

Praise and honoar to the Spirit, 
Ever Thbeb and ever Oif b. 

One in might, and one In glory. 
While eternal ages ma Amea 
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"The Cross of our 
Past I. 

SING, my tongue, the glorions hattlo, 
Sing the last, the dread affray ; 
O'er the Cross, the Victor'* trophy, 

Sound the glad triumphal lay, 
Bow, the pains of death enduring. 
Earth's kkdktomeb won the day. 

He, our Maker, deeply grieving 
That the first-made Adam fell. 

When lie ate the fruit forhidden 
Whose reward was death and hell. 

Marked e'en then this tree the ruin 
Of the first tree to dispel. 

Thus the work for our salvation 

He ordainM to he done ; 
To the traitor* 8 art opposing 

Art yet deeper than his own ; 
Thence the remedy procuring 

Whence the fatal wound begun. 

Therefore, when at length the fulness 
Of th* appointed time was come, 

He was sent, the world's Creator, 
From the Faturr's heavenly home, 

And was found in human fashion, 
OfiE^ring of the Yirgin's womb. 

Lo, He lies an Infant weeping. 

Where the narrow manger stands, 

While the Mother-Maid His members 

^ Wraps in mean and lowly bands. 

And the swaddling clothes is winding 

. Bound Ills helpless Feet and Hands. 




I Amen. 
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LoBP Jesus Chbibt.'^ 

Past H. 
TTOW the thirty years accomplished 
il Which on earth He willed to see, 
Bom for this. He meets His Passion, 

Gives Himself an offering free ; 
On the Cross the Lamb is lifted. 

There the Sacrifice to be. 
There the nails and spear He suffers^ 

Vinegar, and gall, and reed ; 
From His sacred Body piercM 

Blood and Water both proceed ; 
Precious flood, which all creation 

From the stain of sin hath freed. 
Faithful Cross, i^bove all other 

One and only noble Tree, 
None in foliage, none in blossom. 

None in fruit thy peer may be ; 
Sweetest wood, and sweetest iron ; 

Sweetest weight is hung on thee. 
Bend, O lofty Tree, thy branches. 

Thy too rigid rinews bend ; 
And awhile the stubborn hardness. 

Which thy birth bestowed, suspend ; 
And the Limbs of heaven's high Monarch 

Gently on thine arms extend. 
Thou alone wast counted worthy 

This world's ransom to sustain. 
That a shipwrecked race tot ever 

Might a port of refuge gain, 
With the sacred Blood anointed 

Of the Lamb for sinners slain. 
Praise and honour to the Fatheb, 

Praise and honour to the Soir, 
Praise and honour to the Spibit, 

Ever Thbeb and ever One, 
One in might, and one in glory. 

While eternal ages mn. Amen. 
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** JjssuB met ihem Baying, 'All hail/" 



THE Day of Resnrrection I 
Karth, tell Jt out abroad ; 
The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal. 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Ghbist hatn brought us over. 
With hymns of victory. 



Our hearts be pure from ev3, 

That we may see aright 
The LoBD in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light ; 
And, listening to His accents. 

May hear so calm and plain 
His own *^ All hail,*' and, hearlngi 

May raise the victor strain. 



Now let the heavens be Joyful, 

And earth her song b^n. 
The round world keep high triumph, 

And all that is therein ; 
Let all things seen and unseen 

Their notes of gladness blend. 
For Christ the Losd is risen. 

Our Joy that hath no end. Amen. 
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** Lo, the irinter is past" 



COME, ye falthfnl, raise the strain 
Of tnnmphant gladness ; 
God hath broaght His Israel 

Into Joy fh>m sadness : 
I/>08ed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 

Jacob's sons and daughters ; 
Led them with anmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 

'Tis the spring of seals to •day : 

Christ hath burst His prison ; 
And from three days* sleep in death 

As a sun hath risen : 
All the winter of our sins, 

Long and dark, is flying 
From His Light, to Whom we giro 

Laud and praise undying. 



Kow the Qneen of eeasons, bright 

With the Day of splendour. 
With the royal Feast of feasts, 

Comes its joy to render, 
Comes to glad Jerusalem^ 

Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 

Jestt's Resurrection. 

Alleluia now we cry 

To our King Immortal, 
Who triumphant burst the bars 

Of the tomb*s dark portal ; 
Alleluia, with the Son 

God the Fathrr praising; 
Alleluia yet again 

To the Spirit raising. Amen. 
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" NOTT is Ghsibt risen from the dead, and become the first-frnits of them that slept* 



ALLELUIA! Alleluia I 
Hearts to heaven and Toioes raise ; 
Sing to Gon a hymn of gladness, 
Slug to God a hymn ofpraise; 
He, Who on the Cross a victim 

For the vorld's salvation bled, 
Jesus Chbist, the King of Glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 

Christ is risen, Chbtst the first-finiits 

Of the holy harvest field, 
Which will all its full abundance 

At His second coming yield ; 
Then the golden ears of harvest 

Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ulpened by His glorious sunshine 

From the furrows of the grave. 



Christ is risen, we are risen ; 

Shed upon us heavenly grace. 
Bain, and dew, and gleams of glory 

From the brightness of Thy face ; 
That we, with our hearts in heaven. 

Here on earth may fruitful be. 
And by angel-hands be gathered. 

And be ever, Losd, with Thee. 

Alleluia, AUeluIa, 

Glory be to God on high ; 
Alleluia to the Saviouii, 

Who has gained the victory: 
Alleluia to the Spibit, 

Fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 

To the Triune Majesty. 
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Thon art gone up on high, Thou hast led capti-vity captive, and received gifts 

for men." 



SEE the Gbnqueror monnta in triumph, 
See the King in royal state 
Biding on the clouds His chariot 

To His heavenly palace gate ; 
Hark, the choirs of angel voices 

Jojrful Alleluias sing. 
And the portals high are lifted 
To receive their heavenly King. 

T7ho is this that comes In glory, 

With the trump of juhilee f 
Loan of battles, God of armies. 

He has gained the victory ; 
He Who on the Gross did suffer, 

He Who IVom the grave arose, • 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 

He by death has spoiled Ilis foes. 

While He lifts His hands in blessing, 

He is parted from His friends ; 
While their eager eyes behold Ilim, 

He upon the donds ascends ; 
He Who walked with GrOD, and pleased Him, 

Preaching truth and doom to come. 
He, oar Enoch, is translated 

To Hifl everlasting homew 



Now our heavenly Aaron enters. 

With His Blood, within the veil; 
Joshua now is come to Canaan, 

And the kings before Him quail ; 
Now He plants the tribes of Israel 

In their promised resting-place ; 
Now our great El^ah offers 

Double portion of His grace. 
He has raised our human nature 

In the clouds to God's right hand ; 
There we sit in heavenly places. 

There witli Him in glory stand : 
JE8I73 reigns, adored by angels ; 

Man with> God Is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lo3D, in Thine Ascension 

We by faith behold our own. 

The/oUowinff Doceoloay may be sung at the end of 
either jxirt. 
Glory be to God the Fatheb; 

Glory be to God the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us. 

Who the heavenly realm has won; 
Glory to the Holt Spisit; 

To One God in PeTsons Three, 
Glory in both earth and heaven. 
Glory, endless glory be. Amen. 
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" Thoa art gono up on high, Thoa hast led captivity oaptire, and received giila 

for men." 



HOLY GnoeT, ninminator. 
Shed Thy beams upon our eyes, 
Help ue to look up with Stephen, 

And to see, beyond the skies, 
"Where the Sox of Man In glory 

Standing is at God*s right liand, 
Beckoning on His martyr army, 
Succounng llis faithjful band ; 

See Him, Who is gone before ns 

Heavenly niansionB to prepare, 
See Him, Who is ever pleading 

For us with prevailing prayer, 
See Him Who with sound of trumpet 

And with His angelic train, 
Summoning the world to Judgment, 

On the clouds will come a^n. 

Raise us up from earth to heaven. 
Give us wiogs of faith and love, 

Gales of holy aspirations 
Wafting OS to realms above ; 
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That, with hearts and minds uplifted. 
We with CuRiBT our Lord may dwell, 

Where He sits enthroned in glory 
In His heavenly Citadel. 

So at last, when He appearetb. 

We from out onr graves may spring, 
With onr youth renewed like eagles, 

Flocking round onr Heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven. 

And may meet Him in the air. 
Rise to realms where He is reigning. 

And may reign for ever there. 

Glory be to Gom the Fatbcb ; 

Glory be to God the Sow, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us. 

Who the heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Holt Spibit ; 

To One God in Persons Three 
Glory both in earth and heaven. 

Glory, endless fgiory be. Amen. 
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O that men would therefore pridse the Losd for His goodnesa.' 
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SING praise to Goi> Who reij^ above, 
The God of all creation, 
The God of power, the God of lore, 

The Gk>D of our salvation : 
With healing balm my soul He fills. 
And every faithless murmur stills; 
To God all praise and glory. 

The angel-host, O King of EIngs, 

Thy praise for ever telling, 
In earth and sky all living things 

Beneath Thy shadow dwelling, 
Adore the wisdom which could span. 
And power which formed creaUon*s plan 

To God all praise and glory. 

What God's Almighty power hath made 
His gracious mercy keepeth ; 

By morning glow or evening shade 
His watchful eye ne'er sleepeth; 

Within the kingdom of His might 

Lo I all is JQSt and all is right; 
To God all praise and glory. 



The Lord is never far away ; 

But, through all grief distressing^ 
An ever-present help and stay. 

Our peace and Joy and blessing: 
As with a mother's tender hand 
He leads His own. His chosen band ; 

To God all praise and glory. 

When every earthly hope has flown 
From sorrow's sons and daughters. 

Our Fathxb from His heavenly throne 
Beholds the troubled waters ; 

And at His word the storm is stayed 

Which made His children's hearts afraid ; 
To God all praise and glory. 

Thus all my toilsome way along 

I sing aloud Thy praises. 
That men may hear the grateful song 

My voice unwearied raises : 
Be joyful in the Lobd, my heart ; 
Both soul and body bear your part ; 

To God all praise and glory. Amen. 
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"Who led Ills people ihrongh the wilderness: for His mercj endnreth for ever.** 



OPBAISE our great and gracious Lord, 
And call upon His Name ; 
To strains of Joy tune every chord, 

His mighty acts proclaim ; 
Tell how He led His chosen race 

To Canaan* s promised land ; 
Tell how His covenant of grace 
Unchanged shall ever stand. 

He gave the shadowing cloud hy day. 

The moving fire hy ni^ht ; 
Tognide His Israel on their way. 

He made their darlcness light: 
And have not we a sure retreat, 

A Saviour ever nigh. 
The same clear light to guide our feet, 

The Day-spring from on high ? 



We, too, have Manna from ahovo. 

The Bread that came from heaven ; 
To us the same kind hand of love 

Has li^g waters given : 
A Boole have we, from whence the spring 

In rich abnndance flows ; 
That Rock is Ciisibt, onr Priest, our King, 

Who life and health bestows. 

O may wo prise this hlessM Food, 

And trust our heavenly Guide ; 
So shall we find death's fearful flood 

Serene as Jordan's tide. 
And safely reach that happy shore, 

The land of peace and rest, 
Where angels worship and adore 

In Ood's own Presence blest Ame& 
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**B€^oice in the Lobd alway, and again I say, rcjjolce.** 

REJOICE, the LoxcD is King, 
Your Lord and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanka and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
lift up your heart, lift up your voice t 
lUjoioe, again I say, r^oioe. 

jKSirs the Savioitb reigns. 

The God of truth and love : 
When He had purged our stains. 
He took His seat above : 
lift up your heart, lift up your voioa ; 
Bfi(}oice, again I say, rejoice. 

His Kingdom cannot fail ; 

He rules o'er earth and heaven: 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jesus given : 
lift up your heart, lift up your voloo ; 
B^oice, again I say, rejoice. 

He sits at God*8 right hand 

TUl aU His foes submit, 
And bov to His command 
And fitll beneath His feet : 
lift up your heart, lift up your voioe ; 
S^oice, again I say, rejoice. Amen. 
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** If any man servo Me, let him follow Me ; and where I am, there shall also My 

servant be.** 



HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head. 

O happy if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men : 

O happy if ye hunger 
As Jxsus hungered then. 

The Cross that Jksus carried 
He carried as your due : 

The Crown that Jbsub weareth 
He weareth it for you. 



The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 

The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn. 

The trialB that beset yon, 

The sorrows ye endure. 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure. 

What are they but His Jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 



O happy band of pilgrims. 
Look upward to the skies 

Where such a light afBiction 
Shall win so great a price. Amen. 
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^ Work your work betiineB, and in Hla time He will give you yoiir reward.^ 

THE world is Very eyil, 
The times are waxing late. 
Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate ; 
The Judge Who comes in merey. 

The Judge Who comes with might, 
Who comes to end the evil, 
Who comes to crown the right 

Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead. 
To light that nas no evening. 

That knows nor moon nor sun. 
The light so new and golden, 

llie light that is but one. 

O Home of jbdeless splendour. 

Of flowers that fear no thorn, . 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn ; 
*Midst power that knows no Umit, 

Where wisdom has no bound. 
The Beatific Vision 

Shall glad the Saints around. 

O hapi>y, lioly portion. 

Refection for the blest, 
True vision of true beauty. 

True cure of the distrest : 
Strive, man, to win that glory; 

Toil, man, to gain that light; 
Send hope before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

O sweet and blessed country. 

The Home of God^s elect I 
O sweet and bless&d country 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesv, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Fathxb, 

And SrxsiT, ever blest Amen. 
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" Come nnto Me, all ye that labour and are hearf laden, and I will giye 70a rest* 



ABT thoa weary, art then languid, 
Art Choa sore distreat? 
** Come to me," saith One, ** and coming 
Be at rest r* 

Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my guide ? 
"In His Feet and Hands are Wound-prints, 
And His Side." 

Hath He Diadem as Monarch 

That His Brow adorns? 
"Yea, a Crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns.^ 



If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
** Many a sorrow, many a laboar. 
Many a tear." 

If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last? 
** Sorrow yanqulshed, labour akded* 
Jordan past." 

If I ask Him to reeetre me. 

Will He say me nay? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away.** 



Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is Ho sure to bless ? 
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Angels, Martyrs, Prophets, Virgins 
Answer, Yes ! ^ Amen. 
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** To him that overoometb will I grant to sit with Me in My throne, even aa I also 
oyercame and am set down with My Fjlthxk in llis throne.^* 



THE Head that once was crowned with 
Is crowned wiUi glojy now ; [thorns 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

The highest place that heayen affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
The King of Kings, the Lord of Lords, 

And heaven's eternal Light. 

The Joy of all who dwell above, 

The Joy of all below. 
To whom He manifests His love, 

And grants Ills Name to know. 

Hymn 801.— (F»st Tune.) 



To them the Cross, with all Its shame, 
With all its grace, is given : 

Their name an everlasting name, 
Their joy the Joy of heaven. 

They suffer with their Lord below. 

They reign with Him above. 
Their profit and their joy to know 

The mystery of His love. 
The Cross He bore is life and health, 

Thoagh shame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope. His people's wealth. 

Their everlasting theme. Amen. 
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** Kmo of kings, and Lord of lords.^ 
LL hail the power of Jesv's Name, 
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Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lord of all. 

Crown Hira, ye morning stars of light. 
Who fixed this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown Him Lord of alU 

Crown Him, ye martyrs of yonr God^ 

Who from His altar call ; 
Of Jesse's stem extol the Rod, 

And crown Him Lord of alL 
Ve seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 



Hail Him Who saves yon by His grace. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

Hail Him, ye heirs of David's line. 
Whom David Lord did call. 

The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lord of alL - 

Sinners, wfiose love can ne'er forget 
' The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread yonr trophies at His Feet, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

Let every tribe and evenr tongue 

Before Him prostrate fall, 
And shont in universal song 

The crowned Lord of alL 
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*^ Enva of kings, and Lokd of lords.'* 

LL hail the power of Jesv's Name ; 
^^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lobd of all. 

Crown Him, ye morning stars of lights 
V^ho ilxed this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might. 
And crown Him Lobd of all. 

Grown Him, ye martyrs of yonr God 

Who from His altar call ; 
Of Jesse's stem extol the Rod, 

And crown Him Lobd of aU. 

Te seed of Israefs chosen race. 

Ye ransomed of the fall. 
Hail Him Who saves you by His graces 

And crown Him Lord of alL 

Hail Him, ye heirs of Daidd's lino. 
Whom David Lobd did call. 

The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lobd of aU. 

Sinners, whose love can ne*er forget, 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go spread your trophies at His feet» 
And crown Him Lobd of alL 

Let every tribe and every tongue 

Before Him prostrate fall. 
And shout in universal song 

The crownM Lobd of aU. Amen. 
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'*I heard the voice of many angels saying, Worthy is the Lxvn that -wm slain to 
receive poirer, and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, 
and blessing." 



COME let OS Join our cheerful songs 
With ang^ round the Throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tonguei^ 
But all their joys are one. 

«* Worthy the Lamb that died,"* they cry, 

** To be exalted thus;^ 
** Worthy the Lamb,** our lips reply, 

" For He was slain for u&** 



Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Loan, for ever Thine. 

Let all creation Join in one 

To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the Throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. Amen. 
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^ ** These things said EsaUs, when he saw His glory. 

BRIGHT the vidon that deUghted 
Once the sight of Judah^s seer ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united 
To entrance the prophet*8 Q|ur. 



Bound the Lonn in glory seated 
Cherubim and Seraphim 

Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn ; 

** LOKD, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

Unto Thee be glorv riven, 
Holy, Uoly, HolyXoKO." 



Heaven is still with glory ringing^ 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 

" Holy, Holy. Holy," singing, 
" LoxD of hosts, LoBD God most ffigh.^ 

With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy Church below, 

Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow; 

** Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

Unto Thee be riory given. 
Holy, Holy, Holy LoBDw" Amen. 
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" The four beasts and four and twenty elders fell down before the Lamb, having eyery 
one of them harps, and golden vials fall of odours, which are the prayers of Saints.'" 



COME, ye faithfal, raise the anthem, 
Cleave the skies with shouts of praise ; 
Sing to Him YITho found the ransom, 

Ancient of eternal days, 
God of God, the Word Incarnate, 
Whom the heaven of heaven obeys. 

Ere He raised the lofty monntains, 
Formed the seas, or built the sky. 

Love eternal, free, and boundless, 
Moved the Lord of Life to die, 

Fore-ordalned the Prince of Princes 
For the throne of Calvary. 

There for us and our redemption, 
dee Him all His life-blood pour 1 

There He wins our full salvation, 
Dies that we may die no more : 

Then, arising, lives for ever. 
Reigning where He was before. 



High on yon celestial mountains 
Stands His gem-built throne, all bright, 

Midst unending Alleluias 
Bursting from the sons of light; 

Sion*s people tell His praises, 
Victor after hard-won fight. 

Bring your harps, and bring your odoursi 
Sweep the string and pour the lay; 

Let the earth proclaim His wonders. 
King of that celestial day ; 

He the Lamb once slain is worthy. 
Who was dead and lives for ayOi 

Land and honour to the Fathkb, 

Laud and honour to the Son, 
Laud and honour to the Spibit, 

Ever Thbeb and ever Oifx, 
Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 

While unending ages nm. Amen. 
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The Beeond Hui to (ha Lobo flnom iMaTeo.* 



PBAISE to the HoUest in the height. 
And In the depth be praise ; 
In all His words most ironderfol. 
Most sure in all His irajs. 

loving -wisdom of oar God ! 

When all whs sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 

And to the rescue came. 

O wisest love I that flesh and Uood, 

Which did in Adam fail. 
Should strive afresh against the foe. 

Should strive and should prevail ; 

And that a higher g^ than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine ; 



GoD*s Presence and His very Self, 
And Essence all-divine. 

O generous love t that He, Who smote 

In man for man the foe, 
The double agonj in man 

For man should undergo : 

And in the garden secretlj. 

And on the cross on high. 
Should teach His brethren, and Inspire 

ToBufiierandtodie. 

Praise to the HoUest In the height, 
And in the depth be praise : 

In all His words most wonderful. 
Most sure in all His ways. Amen. 
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" The LoBD said unto Him, I have hallowed this house to put My Name there 
for ever, and Mine Eyes and Mine Heart shall be tliere perpetually.'* 



CHRIST is our comer-stone. 
On Him alone we build ; 
With His true saints above 
The courts of heaven are filled : 
On His great love 
Our hopes we place 
Of present grace 
And Joys above. 

O then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts sliall riog^ 
Our voices we will raise 
The TiiBEiE in Oint to sing ; 
And thus proclaim 
In Joyful song, 
Both loud and long. 
That glorioos Name. 



Here, gracious Ood, do Thou ■ 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each fitithfui vow, 
And mark each suppliuit sigh ; 
In copious shower 
On all who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace whieh we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore, 
Until that day 
When aU the blest 
To endless rest 
Are called avay. Amen. 
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** O hov amiable are Thy dwellings, Thoa Lobd of Hoets.** 

PLEASANT are Thy courts above 
In the land of light and lore ; 
Pleasant are Thy conrts below 
In this land of sin and woe : 
O, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of Thy saints, 
For the brightness of Thy Face, 
For Thy fulness, God of graoe. 
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H^ppy birdi that Bing and flv 
Bound Thy Altara, O mort High ; 
Happier aools that find a rest 
In aheayenly Father's breast ; 
like the wandering dove that foand 
No repose on earth around. 
They can to their ark repair. 
And ei^oy it ever there. 

Happy souls, their praises flow 
Eyen in this vale of iroe ; 
Waters in the deserts rise. 
Manna feeds them from the skies ; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
At Thy feet adoring faU, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

LosD, be mine this prize to -win. 

Guide me through a world of sin, 

Keep me by Thy saving grace. 

Give me at Thy side a place ; 

Sun and shield alike Th'ou art. 

Guide and guard my erring heart; 

Grace and glory flow fh>m Thee ; 

Shower, O shower them, Lobd, on me. Amen. 




"And they shall be Mine, saith the Loan of hosts, in that day when I make up My 

Jewels.^^ 



THINE for ever ! Oonoflove 
Hear us from Thy throne above 
Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 

Thine for ever! Lord of life 
Shield us through onr earthly strife ; 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 



Thine for evert Oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ; 
Saviottb, Guardian, Heavenly Friend, 
O defend us to the end. 

Thine for ever! Savioub keep 
Us Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care. 
Let us all Thy goodness share. 



Thine for ever I Thou our guide. 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven. 
Lead us, Loan, from earth to heaven. 



Amen. 
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Hymn 309. 
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** And He arose and rebuked the wind, and said nnto the sea, Peace, be stilL* 



FIERCE raged the tempest o*er the deep, 
Watch did Thine anxious serrants keep. 
But Thou wast wrapped in guileless sleep. 
Calm and still. 



•* Save, LoED, we perish," was their cry, 
" O save us in our agony 1 ** 
Thy word aboye the storm rose high, 
** Peace, be stilL*" 



The wild winds hushed ; the angry deep 
Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows cease to leap. 
At Thy wiU. 

So, when our life is clouded o*er. 
And storm-winds drift us from the shore^ 
Say (lest we sink to rise no more) 
*' Peace, be still." Amen. 
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" Like as the bart desireththe waterbrooka, so longetb my sool after Thee, O God.* 



AS panto the hart for cooling streama 
When heated In the chase. 
So longs my soul, O Qon, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee my God, the livin;; God, 

My thirsW' soal doth pine : 
6 when shall I behold Thy Face, 

Thou Majesty Divine f 



. Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Uope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him Who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal Spring. 

To Fathvb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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Thy kingdom come.* 



THT kingdom come, O God, 
Thy rule, O Chbist, bMfin; 
Break with Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of rin. 

Where is Thy reign of peace, 
And purity, and love ? 
When shall all hatred cease. 
As in the realms above f 

When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more. 
Oppression, Inst and crime 
Shall flee Thy face before ? 



We pray Thee, Lord, arise. 
And come in Thy great might ; 
Revive onr longing eyes. 
Which languish for Thy sight 

Men scorn Thy sacred Name, 
And wolves devour Thy fold ; 
Bv many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold* 

0*er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet : 
Arise, O morning Staf, 
Arise, and never set Amen. 
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** If any man sin, we hare an Adrocate with 

WHEN at Thy footstool, Lobd, I bend 
And plead irith Thee for mercy there, 
Think of the sinners^ dying Friend, 
And for Hia Bake receiTe my prayer. 

O think not of my shame and g^Ut, 
My thousand stams of deepest dye ; 
Think of the Blood which Juns spilt. 
And let that Blood my pardon buy. 

Think Lord, how I am BtHl Thine own, 
The trembling creature of Thy hand : 
Think how my heart to sin is prone, 
And what temptationa round me stand. 
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the Fathsb, Jssus Chust, the Blghteooa.'* 
think upon Thy holy word. 
And every plighted promise there ; 
How prayer should evermore be heai^ 
And how Thy ^ory is to sparer 

O think not of my doubts and fears. 
My strivings with Thy grace divine ; 
Think upon Jitsus* woes and tears, 
And let His merits stand for mine. 

Thine eye. Thine ear, they are not doll ; 
Thine arm can never shortened be ; 
Behold me here ; my heart is full ; 
Behold, and spare, and succour n^e. Amen. 




^^ 



*' Men ongh^ always to 

WHAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to the Mercy-seat ; 
Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there? 
Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Pray^ climbs the ladder Jacob saw. 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 

Bestraining prayer we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christianas armour bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 
When Moses stood with arms spread wide, 
Bucoess was fband on Israers side ; 
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pray, and not to ftint." 

Bat when through weariness they failed, 
That moment Amalek prevailed. 

Have we no worda? ah, think again ; 
Words flow apace when we complain. 
And fill our fellow-creatore*s ear 
With the sad tale of all our care. 

Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would t>f%ener be, 
Hear what the Loud bath done for meu 
O LoBD, increase our &ith and love. 
That we may all Thy goodness prove. 
And gain from Thy e^diausUess store 
The miits of prayer for erermore. Amen. 
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•* In eveiTthing ghre thanka." 



WHEN morning ^ds the ikieB, 
My heart awaking cries 
May Jrsits Chbibt be praised. 
Alike at work and prayer 
To JK8U8 I repair ; 

VLbj JxsuB Chbibt be praised. 

Whenever the sweet chnroh bell 
Peals OTer hill and dell. 

May JB8U8 Chbibt be praised, 
O hark to what it sings, 
As Joyously it rings. 

May Jkbus Chbibt be praised. 

My tongue shall nerer tire ' 
Of chanting with the choir 

May Jbbttb Chbibt be praised : 
This song of sacred Joy, 
It never seems to cloy ; 

May JKBUS Chbibt be praised. 

When sleep her balm denies^ 
My silent spirit sighs 

May JxBUS Chbibt be praised : 
When erU thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

May JESUB Chbibt be praised. 



Does sadness fin my mind f 
A solace here I find. 

May Jkbub Chbibt be praised : 
Or fades my earthly bliBS ? 
My comfort still is this. 

May JESUS Chbibt be praised. 

The night becomes as day. 
When from the heart we say 

May JEBUB Chbibt be praised : 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant they hear. 

May Jesus Chbibt be praised. 

In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 

May JBBUB Chbibt be praised : 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply 

May JEBUS Chbibt be praised. 

Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine. 

May Jbbvb Chbibt be praised 
Be this the eternal song. 
Through all the ages on. 

May Jbsub Chbibt be praised. Amen. 
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*^ And now abideth faith, hope, charity, theae fhree : bat the greatest of these is 

charity." 

Faith will vanish into sight ; 



GRACIOUS Spibit, Holt Ghost, 
Taught by Thee we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost 
Holy, heavenly Love. 

Love is kind and niffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong. 
Love than death itself more strong; 

Therefore, give ns Love. 
Prophecv will fade away. 
Melting m the light of day ; 
Jjove will ever with ns stay ; 

Therefore, give as Love. 



Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give as Love. 

Faith and Hope and Love we see 
Joining hand m hand agree; 
But the greatest of the three 

And the best is Love. 
From the overshadowing 
Of Thy gold and silver wing 
Shed on us, irho to Thee sing. 

Holy, heavenly Love. Amen. 
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" To him that overcometV 



SOLDIERS, who are Cimiffi^B below, 
Strong in faith resist the foe : 
Boundless is the pledged reward 
Unto them who serve the Lobd. 

*Tis no palm of fading leaves 

That the conqueror^s hand receives ; 

Joys are his serene and pure. 

Light that ever shall endure. 

For the souls that overoome 

Waits the beauteous heavenly Home, 
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Where the Blessed evermore 
Tread, on high, tibe starry'floor. 

Passing soon and little worth 
Are the things that tempt on earth ; 
Heavenward lift thy soul's regard ; 
God Himself is thy Reward. 
Father, Who the crown dost give, 
Saviour, by Whose death we live, 
SpmiT, Who our hearts dost raise, 
Thbee in Ozrs, Thy Name we praise. 

Amea 
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** He iiuit Cometh to Me shall nerer hunger, and he that believeth in Me shall never 

thirst.** 



IHEAK0 the yoice of Jksub say 
'* Come nnto me and rest ; 
Lav doim, thoa ireary one, lay doim 

Thy head upon My breast : '* 
I came io Jksub as I was 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 

** Behold, I freely give 
The Urlng water, thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live : " 



I came to Jksus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now I live in Him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 

*^ I am this dark world* s Light ; 
Look nnto Me, thy mom shall rise. 

And all thy day be bright : ** 
I looked to JxsuB, and I found 

In Him my Star, mj Sun ; 
And in that Light of life m walk 

Till travelling days are done. Amen. 



♦ In ver. 2 and 3, for mtuie cf Unea 6 and 6, wMUute thejbllowing :— 
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Hymn 318. 
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And on His Head were many croirns.* 



CHOWN Him irith many crotms, 
The Lamb npon His throne ; 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music bnt its own : 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless Exva 
Through all eternity. 

Crown Him the Virgin's Son, 

The OoD Incarnate bom, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now His Brow adorn ; 

Fruit of the mystic Rose, 

As of that Rose the Stem ; 
The Root whence mercy erer flows, 

The Babe of Bethlehem. 

Crown Him the Lokd of Love: 
Behold His Hands and Side, 
Rich Wounds yet risible abore 
In beauty glorified : 
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No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 
Bat downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright 

Crown Him the Loud of Peace: 
Whose power a soeptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end. 
And round His pierced Feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet 

Crown Him the Lobd of years. 

The Potentate of time. 
Creator of the rolling spheres, 

Ineflkbly sublime. 

All hail, Rbdkkmer, hail I 

For Thou hast died for me ; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout etemi^. Amen. 
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Hymn 319. 
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In the beginning was the Wobd, and the Wobo iras with God, and the Wobd 
was God. All things were made by Him." 



JESUS is Gob : the solid earth. 
The ocean broad and bright. 
The countless stars, like golden dust, 

That strew the skies at night. 
The wheeling storm, the dreadful fire, 

The pleasant wholesome air. 
The summer^s sun, the wintor^s firost, 
His own creations were. 



Jesus is Qod ; the glorious bands 

Of golden angels dug 
Songs of adoring praise to Him, 

Their Maker and their King. 
He was true God in Bethlehem^s crib^ 

On Galyary*s Cross true God, 
He Who in hearen eternal reigned 

In time on earth abode. 



JisuB is God : let sorrow come. 

And pain, and evenr ill. 
All are worth while, xor all are means 

His glorv to fulfil : 
Worth whue a thousand years of woe 

To tnieak one little word, 
Jf by Miat "I believe" we own 
. The GoDnzAD of our Lobd. ^men. 
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Hymn 320. 
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Amen. 
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He Ln tbe Head of the Body, the Chnrch/ 



THE Chnrch'8 one foundation 
Is Jrsub Christ her Lokd ; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the Word : 
From heaven He came and Bought her 

To be His holy Bride, 
With His own Biood He bought her 
And for her life He died. 

Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one Faith, one Birth ; 
One Holy Name she blesses. 

Partakes one Holy Food, 
And to one hope she presses 

With every grace endued. 

Though with a scornful wonder 

Men see her sore opprest, 
By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies dlstrest, 
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Yet saints their watch are keeping. 
Their cry goes up, "How long?" 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the mom of song. 

Hid toil, and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest 

Yet she on earth hath union 

With Goo the Thbxb in Okb, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy 1 

LoBD, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high ia»y dwell with The«. Amo. 
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** Wl»«4 the morning stars sang together, and all the sons of God shoated for Joy.* 

STAES of the morning, so glorioodj hright, 
Filled with celestial virtue and light. 
These that, where night never folloireth day, 
Saise the *^ Trisagion " * ever and aye ; 

These are Thy ministers, these dost Thon owo, 
LoBD God of Sahaoth, nearest Thy throne ; 
These are Thy messengers, these dost Thon send. 
Help of the helpless ones ! man to defend. 

These keep the gnard amidst Salem's dear howers ; 
Thrones, Principalities, Virtues, and Powers; 
Where with the Living Ones, mystici^ Four, 
Cherubim, Seraphim how and adore. 

Then, when the earth was first poised in mid space. 
Then, when the planets first sped on their race. 
Then, when were ended the six days^ employ 
Then all the sons of God shoated for Joy. 

Still let them sneeoar ns ; still let them fight. 
Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right ; 
Till, where their anUiems they ceaselessly pour, 
We witl( the Angels may bow and adore. Amen. 

* " JJd9 woMi in thi Greek Liturgy means the tame as the ** Sanctus, Banetus^ 
Sanaus,'" in the Lotus and the ** Holy^ Holy^ Holy^" in the English. 
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Hymn 822.— (Fimt Tnm.) 
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•*Eye hath not seen nor car heard, neither hare entered into the heart of man the 
things which God hath prepared for them that lore Him. But God hath 
revealed them unto ns by His Spisit.** 



LIGHTS abode. Celestial Salem, 
Vision vhence true peace doth spring, 
Brighter than the heart can fancy, 

Mansion of the Highest King ; 
O how glorious are the praises 
Which of thee the prophets sing I 

There for erer and for ever 

Alleluia is out-poured, 
For unending, for unbroken 

Is the feast-day of the Lobu ; 
All is pure, and all is holy 

That within thy walls is stored. 

There no clond nor passing vapour 
Dims the brightness of the air ; 

Endless noon-day, glorious neon-day, 
From th^ Sun of suns is there ; 

There no night brings rest f^m laboar. 
For unknown are toil and care. 



(Second Tunk.) 



O how glorious and resplendent, 
Fragile body, shalt thou be. 

When endued with so much beauty. 
Full of health, and strong and free. 

Full of vigour, ftill of pleasure 
That shaU last eternally I 

Now with gladness, now with conra^je 
Bear the burden on thee laid, 

That hereafter these thy labours 
May with endless gifte be paid, 

And in everlasting glory 
Thou with brightness be arrayed. 

Laud and honour to the Fathkb, 
Laud and honour to the So»r, 

Laud and hononr to the Spibit, 
Ever Thbke and ever Om^ 

Gonsubstantial, Go-eternal 
While unending ages run. Amen. 
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Hymn 323. 
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** Oar conyeraation is in hearea." 



JERUSALEM on high 
f J My song and city is, 
Myhome -whenever I die. 
The centre of my bliss : 
O happy place t 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy Face? 

There dwells my Lobd, my ^ng, 
Judged here unfit to live ; 

There Angels to Him sing, 
And lowly homage give : 
O happy place, &c. 

The Patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The Prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of Peaee : 
O happy place, &c. 



The Lamb's Apostles there 
I might with Joy behold. 

The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold ; 
O happy place, &c 

The bleeding Martyrs, they 

Within these courts are found, 
Glothdd in pure array, 
Their scan with glory crowned: 
O happy place, &a 
Ah me I ah me I that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay ; 
No place like that on high ; 
Lord, thither guide my way: 
O happy place. 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see Thy Face? Amen. 
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Hymn 324.— (Fiust Tune.) 
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TheParadiBeofGocL" 



PARADISE, O Paradise, 
Who doth not crare for rest ? 
Who -would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and tme 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight. 

O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The -world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold ? 

Where loyal hearts, he, 

Paradise, O Paradise, 
*Tis weaiy -waiting here ; 

1 long to be where Jesits is, 
To feel, to see Him near ; 

Where loyal hearts, Ac. 
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Paradise, O Paradise, 
I want to sin no more, 

1 -want to be as pure on etirth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal heartl^ &e. 

O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place mv dearest Lobd 

In love prepares fer me ; 

Where loyal hearts, dee. 

Lord Jxsu, Kingof Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; . 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight Amea. 
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** The Paradise of God." 



PARADISE, O Paradise, 
Who doth not crave for rest ? 
Who -wonld not seek the lutppy land 
Where they that loved are blest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through. 
In GoD*8 most holy sight 

O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old ; 
Who wonld not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold ? 

Where loyal hearts, Jbe. 

Paradise, O Paradise, 
*Tis weary waiting here ; 

1 long to be where J Reus is. 
To feel, to see Him near ; 

Where loyal hearts, See. 



Paradise, O Paradise, 
I want to sin no more, 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts, ^ec 

O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place nnr dearest Locd 

In love prepares for me ; 

Where loyal hearts, dec. 

Lord Jksu, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Ofperfect rest above ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight Amen. 
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Hymn 326.— KFnur Toitb.) 
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** The night ia far spent, the day is at hand.** 

HARE I hark, my sonl ; Angelic aonga are awelling 
O^er earth^s green fielda, and Oceania waye-beat shore I 
How sweet the truth those blessdd strains are tfliV>g 

Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to weleome we pilgr&is of the night. 



Onwar4 ive go, for still tro hear them singing, 
" Come, weary souls, for JxsuB bids you come: ** 

And, through the dark its echoes sweetly rln^g. 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

Angels of j£8us, &c 

Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands meeldy stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thoo. 

Angels of j£8US, &c 

Eest comes at length, thongh life be long and dreary. 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 

Faith* 8 journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart's truo home, will come at last. 

Angels of Jssus, &c 

Angels, sing on I your faithful watches keeping; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning^s joy shall end the nigbt of weeping. 

And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Shiging to welcome the piigrhns of the night Amen. 



Hymn 325. — (Second Tune.) 
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** Watch and pray." 



"pHRISTIANI seek not yet repose," 
\j Hear thy guardian angel say; 
Thoa art in the midst of foes ; 
** Watch and pray." 

Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours ; 
" Watch and pray." 

Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the enrll one ; 
" Watch and pray." 



Hear the victors -who o*ercamQ ; 
Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim 
" Watch and pray." 

Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
" Watch and pray," 

Watch, as if on that alono 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down ; 
" Watch and pray." Amen. 



Hymn 327. 
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" LosD, to whom shall we go ?' 



WHEN wounded sore the stricken heart 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only Hand, a pierced Hand, 
Can salve the sinner's wound. 

When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow, 
Qne only Heart, a broken Heart, 

Can feel the sinner's woe. 

When penitential grief has wept 
Over some foul dark spot, 
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One only Stream, a Stream of Blood, 
Can wash away the blot 

*Tis Jbbub' Blood that washes white. 
His Hand that brings relief. 

His Heart is touched with all our joyi, 
And feels for all our grief. 

Lift up Thy bleeding Hand, O LoBD, 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter from our sin 

But in Thy wounded Side. Aniei), 
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Behold, I stand at the door and knock." 



OJESU, Thon art standing 
Oatside the fast-closed door, 
In lovrly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o^er : 
Shame on us, Christian brethren, 

His Name and sign who bear. 

Oh shame, thrice shame -npon ns 

To keep Him standing ther& 



O Jx8U, Thon art knocking : 

And lo 1 that Hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy Brow encircle. 

And tears Thy Face haye miirredt 
O lore that passeth knowledge 

Bo patiently to wait I 
Oh sin that hath no eqnal 

So fast to bar the gatel 



O Jesv, Thou art pleading ' 

In accentB meek and low, 
**I died for yon. My children, 

And will ye treat Me so f " 
O LosD, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door: 
D^r SAYioim, enter, enter. 

And leave na never more. Amen. 
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•* Help us, O God of our salvation, for the glory of Thy Name" 

LORD of our life, and God of our salration. 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation. 
Hear and receive Thy Churches supplication, 
LosD God Almighty. 

Bee round Thine ark the hungry billows curling. 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling; 
Thou canst preserve us. 

Loan, Thou canst help when earthly armour falleth, 
Looo, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 
LoBD, o^cr Thy Bock nor death nor hell prevaileth. 
Grant us Thy peace, Lobd. 

Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven. 
Grant thorn Thy truth, that they may be forgiveOf 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven. 
Peace in Thy heaven. Amen. 
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** The LoBD is my Shepherd." 

THE King of love my Shepherd Ib, 
Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever. 

Where Btreams of living vater flow 
My ransomed sonl He leadeth. 

And, trhcre the verdant pastures groir. 
With food celestial feedeth. 

Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
Bat yet in love He sought me, 

And on His Shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lonn, beside me ; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Gross before to guide me. 

Thon spread* st a Table in my sight, 
Thy Unction grace bestoweth. 

And oh I what transport of delight 
From Thy pure Chalice floveth. 

And so through all tho length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never ; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. Amen. 
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Hymn 331. 





3i 



■^- 



ii 



T=t 



3a: 



32: 



tst 



-^ 



=p 






1^- 



H:3t±si 



f 



g< "tf : 



^ 



-s>- 
















r"^ f CC 






-^- 



ZL 






■""I — r 









"C "• 



-=3^ 



H 






^";^: ' fe='^ 




A - - men. 



2a: 



:^ 



«-*• 



^^ 






it 



He Baith, sarely I come qaickly : Amen. Eren so, come, Lobd Jksub.* 



OOniCET^Y come, dread Jun«v of all ; 
For, awful though Thine advent be, 
All shadows ttom the truth will fall, 
And falsehood die, in sight of Thee t 
O qnickly come : for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when Thou art near. 

O qnickly come, great King of all ; 
Beign all around na, and within ; 
liCt sin no more our souls enthrall. 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin : 
O quickly come : for Thon alone 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. 
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O quickly come, true Life of all ; 
For death is mlp^ty all around ; 
On every home his shadows fall. 
On every heart his mark is found ; 
O quickly come : for grief and pain 
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 

O quickly come, sure Light of all. 
For gloomy night broods o^er our way; 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day : 
O quickly come: for round Thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. Amen. 
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" And he said, I will not let thee go, except thoa bless me.' 



SHEPHERD Diyine, oar irants reliero. 
In this oar evil day : 
To all Thy tempted folloTrers gire 
The power to watch and pray. 

Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross wo bear, 
O let our souls on Thee be cast 

la never-ceasing prayer. 

The Spirit of interceding grace 

Give us in faith to claim : 
To wrestle till we see Thy Face, 

And know Thy hidden Name. 
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Till Thou Thy perfect love impart. 

Till Thou Thyself bestow. 
Be this the cry of every heart, 

" I will not let Thee go : 

** I will not let Thee go, unless 

Thou tell Thy Name to me ; 
With all Thy great salvation bless, 

And make me all like Thee. 

"Then let me on the monntain-top 

Behold Thy open Face ; 
"Where faith in sight is swallowed np, 

And prayer in endless praise.'* Amen. 




" O, hold Thou np my goings In 

BE Thou my Gaardian and my Gaide, 
And hear me when I call ; 
Let not my slippery footsteps slide ; 
And hold me lest I falL 

The world, the flesh, and Satan dwell 

Around the path I tread ; 
O, save me from the snares of hell. 

Thou Quickencr of the dead. 

And if I tempted am to sin, 
And outward things are strong, 
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Thy paths ; that my footsteps slip not." 

Do Thou, O Lord, keep watch within. 
And save my soul from wrong. 

Still let me'ever watch and pray, 

And feel that I am frail ; 
That if the tempter cross my way, 

Yet he may not prevail. 

To FATCTBtt, So:», and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adoro. 

Be glory, as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 
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"Every day wUl I give thanks unto Thee, and praise Thy Name for ever and ever.* 



SAVIOUR, Blessed Saviour, 
Listen whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer ; 
All wo hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 

Nearer, ever nearer, 

Chqist, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee : 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

Great and ever greater 

Are Thy mercies here, 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there, 
"Where no pain, or sorrow, 

Toil, or care is known. 
Where the angeT-legions 

Circle round Thy throne. 

Dark and ever darker 

Was the wintry past. 
Now a ray of gladness 

0*er our paUi Is cast ; 
Every dav that passeth, 

Every hour that flies. 
Tells of love nnfeigndd, 

Love that never dies. 



Clearer still and clearer 

Dawns the light from heaven. 
In our sadness bringing 

News of sin forgiven ; 
Life has lost its shadows, 

Pure the light within ; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiaQOe 

On a world of sin. 

Brighter still and brighter 

Glows the western sun. 
Shedding all Its gladness 

0*er our work that's done ; 
Time will soon be over, 

Toll and sorrow past, 
May we. Blessed Savioub, 

Find a rest at last 

Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 

Journeying on to Ghoo ; 
Leaving all behind us, 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

Bliss, all bliss excelling. 

When the ransomed sonl 
Earthly toils forgetting 

Finds its promised goal ; 
Where in Joys unheard of 

Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raldng 

Praises to their KisQ. Amen. 
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** And all her streets shall say * AllelnlA.* " 



Hymn 336.— (F»ot Tunb.) 
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Hymn 336. — (Second Tune.) 




i^^ 



3a; 



i 



-^- 



zss: 



-^ 



I 



F~' — f~f — ^^ — P — f^""^?^ 
J . J J — U — J J I J — J 



?s» cr 



22 



1 



F^^^^^fei 



22: 



j ^=e^=^=f d 



m 



d^d: 



' I ' I I I J J :*!: ^ ^ . ^ ^ . ' 1 • , J 



zz: 



-^^-^^ 



ZZE 




J J J J 



jgl 



^ 



A - men. 



■ o ^-^ g - 



Si 




n=:t 



:?2: 



f 



rnpT^ 



22: 



X 



-^- 



^^ 



SING Alldoia forth in duteous praise, 
O citizens of heaven ; and sweetly raise 
An endless Alleluia. 

Te next, who stand before th^ Eternal Light 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 

The Holy City shall take up vour strain. 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 

An endless Alleluia. 
In blissful antiphons ye thus r^oice 
To render to the Loso with thankful yoice 

An endless Alleluia. 
Ye who have gained at length your palms in 

bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this. 

An endless Alleluia. 



1 
*' And all her streets shall say. Alleluia.** 



There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honour of your 
King, 

An endless Alleluia. 

This is the rest for weary ones brought 

back. 
This is tho food and drink which none shall 

lack, 

An endless Alleluia : 

While Thee, by Whom were all things 

made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia. 
Almighty Cubist, to Thee our voices siog 
Glory for evermore ; to Theo we bring 

An endless Alleloia. Amen. 
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" Thou hast been xny Bacconr : leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my 

salvation." 

We pray Thee shield ns from the corse 



WE know Thee Who Thou art, 
Lord Jesus, Mary^s Son ; 
We know the yearnings of Thy Heart 
To end Thy work begun. 

That sacred Fount of grace, 
*Mid all the bliss of heaven. 
Has Joy whenever we seek Thy face^ 
And kneel to be forgiven. 
Brought homo from ways perverse, 
At peace Thine arms within, 
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Of falling back to sin. 

We dare not ask to live 
Henceforth Arom trials free ; ' 
But oh, when next they tempt ub, giva 
More strength to cling to Thee. 

We know Thee Who Thou art. 
Our own redeeming Lord; 
Be Thou by will, and mind, and heart, 
Accepted, loved, adored. Amen. 
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<* This Goo is our GkXD for ever and ever : He shall be our galde onto deaUu** 

GUIDE me, O Thou Groftt Rbdzbicbb, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, bnt Thou art mighty. 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand ; 

Bread <rf heaven. 
Feed me now and evermore. 

Open now the crystal Fountain, 

whence the healing streams' do floir; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Ijcad me all my journey through ; 
Strong Deliverer, 

Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside : 
Death of death, and heirs Destruction, 

Land me safe on Ganaan^s side ; 
Songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thee. Amen. 
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We must all appear before the Judgment Seat of CimxsT.*' 



THOU Jtmos of quick and dead, 
Before Whose l^r Berere 
With holy joy, or guilty dread. 
We all shall soon appear ; 

Our wakened souls prepare 
For that tremendous Day, 
And fill us now with watcluul care, 
And stir us up to pray: 

To pray, and widt the hour, 
The awful hour unknown. 
When, robed in ro%)esty and power. 
Thou Shalt from heayen come down, 

The immortal Sok of Man, 
To Judge the human race. 
With all Thy Father's dazzling train. 
With all Thy glorious grace. 
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To sober earthly Joys, 
To quicken holy fears, 
For eyer let the Archangel's yoice 
Be sounding in our ears ; 

The solemn midnight cry, 
** Ye dead, the Judge is come t 
** Arise, and meet Him in the sky, 
" And meet your instant doom 1 ** 

O may we thus be found, 
Obedient to His word, 
Attentiye to the trumpet's soundt 
And looking for our |:jOBj>. 

O may we thus insure 
■ Our lot among the blest^ 
And watch a moment, to secure 
An eyerlasting rest. Amen. 
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**Thoa bast been a strenffth to the poor ; a strength to the needy In hia distreeBk^ 

I NEED Thee, Preeions Jzsu, 
For I am very poor ; 
A etraoger and a pilgrim, 
I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way. 
To gnide my donbting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 

I need Thee, Fredous Jesv, 

I need a friend like Thee, 
A friend to soothe and pity, 

A friend to care for me : 
I need the Heart of Jesus 

To feel each anxious care. 
To tell my every trial. 

And all my sorrows share. 

I need Thee, Preeions Jkbu, 

I need Thee, day by day. 
To fill me with Thy fulness. 

To lead me on my way ; 
I need Thy Holt Bfibit 

To teach me what I am. 
To show me more of Jksus, 

To point me to the Lamb. 

I need Thee, Precious Jestt, 

And hope to see Thee soon 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thy throne : 
There, with Thy Blood-bought children. 

My Joy shall ever be, 
To sing Thy praises, Jesu; 

To gase, my Lobd, on Thee. Amen. 
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Let my supplication como before Thee ; deliver me, according to Thy Word/ 



JESUS, Loan of life and glory. 
Bend from heaven Thy gracious ear ; 
While our waiting souls adoro Tbee« 
Friend of helpless sinners hear : 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lobd. 

From the depths of naturo*s blindness, 
From the hardening power of sin. 

From all malice and unkindness. 
From the pride that lurks within, 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Losd. 

When temptation sorely presses, 

In the day of Satan^s power. 
In our times of deep distresses, 

In each dark and trying hour, 
By Thy mercy, 

O deliver us, good Lobd. 



When the world aronnd is smiling^ 
In the time of wealth and ease. 

Earthly Joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace. 

By Thy merey, 
O deliver us, good Lobd. 

In the weary hours of sickness. 
In the times of grief and pain. 

When we feci our mortal weakness. 
When the creature*s help is vain. 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lobd. 

In the solemn hour of dying. 
In the awful judgment day. 

May our souls, on Thee relying. 
Find Thee stiU our Hope and Stay: 

By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lobd. Amen. 
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In the day time also Ho led them Trith a cloud, and all the night throueh with 

the light of fire." 

tEAD, Kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom. 
Lead Thou me on : 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead Thon roe on. 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loTcd to choose and nee my path ; hut now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loTed the garish day, and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past yeank 

So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen. o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. Amen. 
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* For the Ist verse^ the slur ia better over the Zrd and 4ih notes of this heur, 

" There remaineth a rest to the people of God/* 

OWHAT the joy and the glory must he, 
Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see ; 
Grovm for the valiant, to weary ones rest ; 
God shall be all and in all ever blest. 

What are the Monarch, His court, and His throne ? 
What are the peace, and the joy that they own ? 
O, that the blest ones, who in it have share. 
All that they feci could as fully declare. 

Truly Jerusalem name we that shore. 

Vision of Peace, that brings joy evermore ; 

Wish and fulfilment can severed he De^er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 

There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing. 
While for Thy grace, Lobd, their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 

There dawns no Sahhath, no Sabbath is oVr, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore ; 
One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the angels and us shall belong. 

Now in the meanwhile with hearts raised on hfgh. 
We for that country must yearn and must righ ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 
Through our long exile on Babylon* s strand. 

Low before Him with our praises we fall. 
Of Whom, and in Whom, and through Whom are all : 
Of Whom, the Father; and in Whom, the Sow ; 
Through Whom, the Sfxbit, with Them ever One. Amen. 
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This Bifmn, according to Mone, is for vm on Saturday, 



CDe Ctan0fi[0uration. 
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** His Face did shine as the son, and His miment was white as the light* 



IN days of old on Sinai 
The LoBD Almighty came. 
In majesty of terror, 

In thnnder-clond and flame ; 
On Tabor, with the glory 

Of sunniest light for vest. 
The excellenee of beanty 
In j£SU8 vas expressed. 



An light created paled there. 

And did Him worship meet t 
The son itself adored Him, 

And bowed before His feet ; 
"While Moses and laias, 

Upon the holy Monnt, 
The co-eternal glory 

Of Cb&ibt our God reoouitti 



O holy, wondrovs yidon t 

Bat what when, this life past. 
The beanty of Mount Tabor 

Shalt end in heaven at last ? 
Bat what when aU the g^ory 

Of uncreated light 
Shall be the promised gnerdon 

Of them that win the fight? Amen. 
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Tlvi Tune " ir«Ioom&e'* iHymn 2) maj/ a^ l>« sung to this Bymn^ for tohieh U toot 

composed, 

** JEBUB said, I am the Bread of Life." 

THE Heavenly Wobd proceeding forth, 
Yet leaying not the Fatoer's side, 
Acconiplishing His work on earth 
Had reached at length life's eventide. 

Bv false disciple to be given 
To foemen for His life athlrst, 
Himself, the very Bread of Heaven 
He gave to ^is disciples first. * * 

He gave Himself in either kind, 
His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ; 
In love's own fulness thus designed 
Of the whole man to be the Food. 

Bv Birth their Fellow-man was He ; 
Their Meat, whai sitting at the board ; 
He died, their Ransomer to be ; 
He ever reigns, their great Keward. 

Past II. 

O Saving Victim, opening wide 
The gate of heaven to man below. 
Our foes press on from every side, 
Thine aid supply. Thy strength bestow. 

All praise and thanks to Thee ascend. 
For evermore, blest One in Thbbr ; 
O grant us life that shall not end 
In oar tme native land with Thee. Amen. 
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** Jssus said, I am the Bread of Llfe.^ 

THE Heavenly Wosd proceeding forth, 
Yet leaving not the Father's side. 
Accomplishing His -work on earth 
Had reached at length lifers eventide. 

By false disciple to be given 
To foemen for His life athirst. 
Himself, the very Bread of Heaven 
He gave to His disciples first. * 

He gave Himself in either kind. 
His precious Flesh, His precious Blood ; 
In love's own fulness thus designed 
Of the whole man to be the Food. 

By Birth their Fdlow-man was He , 
Their Meat, when sitting at the board ; 
He died, their Ransomer to be ; 
He ever reigns, their great Heward. 

Pabt n. 

O Saving Victim, opening wide 
The gate of heaven to man below. 
Our foes press on from every side, 
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow. 

All praise and thanks to Thee ascend. 
For evermore, blest One in Thrbc ; 
O grant us life that shall not end 
In onr tmo native land with Thee. Amen. 
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He that eateth M7 Flesh and drinketb My Blood dwelleth In Me and I in him.* 







FOOD that weary pilgrims lore, 

O Bread of angel hosts ahoTe, 

O Manna of the saints. 
The hui^py soal woold feed on Thee $ 
Ne^er may the heart nnsolaeed he 

T^hich for Thy sweetness faints. 



O Fount of lore, O cleansing Tide, 
Which ftom the Satiovb'b ^ero6d Sid* 

And Sacred Heart dost flow. 
Be onrs to drink of Thy pure rill. 
Which only can onr npirits fill 

And aU we need hestow. 



Loan Jesit, Whom, hy iwwer dirine 
Now hidden *neath tne outward sign, 

We worship and adore. 
Grant, when the yeil away is rolled. 
With open face we may behold 

Thyself for evermore. Amen. 
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Amen. 



"WehaveaoAltar." 



ONCE, only once, and once for all, 
His precious life He gare : 
Before the Cross oar spirits fall, 
And own it strong to save. 

" One offering, single and complete," 
With lips and heart we say; 

But what He never can repeat 
He shows forth day by day. 

lor, as the Priest of Aaron's lino 

Within the Holiest stood, 
And sprinkled all the mercy-shrina 

With sacrificial blood ; 

So He, Who once atonement wrought, 
Our Priest of endless power, 

Eymxi 348. 



Presents Himself fbr ihoft He bonght 
In that dark noontide hour. 

His Manhood pleads where now II IiTes 

On heaven's eternal throne, 
And where in mystic rite He gives 

Its Presence to His own. 

^^.l^mf® ^^^"^ Thy death, O Lobd, 

liU Thoa again appear. 
And feel, when we approach Thy Board. 

We have an Altar here. 

All glory to the Fathzb be, 

All glory to the Sow, 
All fflory, Holt Ghost, to Thee 

While endless ages run. Amen. 
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** Wisdom sadth. Come eat of my bread, and drink of the wine which I have 

mingled.** 
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RAW nigh and take the Body of the Lobd, 
And drink the holy Blood for you outpoured. 

Saved by that Body and that holy Blood, 
With souls refreshed, we render thanks to 6ox>. 

Salvation's Giver, Chbibt the Only Sok, 

By His dear Cross and Blood the victory won. 

Offered was He for greatest and for least. 
Himself the Victim and Himself the Priest 

Yictims were offered by the law of old 
Which in a type this heavenly mystery told. 

He, Bansomer fh)m death, and Light Arom shade, 
Now gives His holy grace His saints to aid. 

Approach ye then with faithful hearts shioero, 
And take the safeguard of salvation here. 

He, that in this world rules His saints and shields, 
To all believers life eternal yields ; 

With heavenly bread makes them that hanger whole, 
Gives living waters to the thirsting souL 

Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 

All nations at the Doom, is with us now. Amen. 
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Hymn 349. 

" So man did eat angePs food.^ 
Sloioly^ and toiih exprension. 
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"Thott art a Priest for ever." 



ALLELUIA, alng to Jwi»» ^ 
His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
Alleluia, His the triumph. 

His the victory alone; 
Hark, the songs of peaeeful 8ion 

Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Jkbtjb out of every nation 
Hath redeemed us by His Blood. 

Alleluia, not as orphans 

We are left in sorrow now ; 
Alleluia, He Is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions now: 
Though the cloud flrom sight received Him. 

When the forty days were o'er, 
ShaU our hearts forget His promise, 

" I am with you evermore ? " 

AUeluia, Bread of angels. 

Thou on earth our Food, our Stay, 
Alleluia, here the sinful 
' Flee to Thee from day to day ; 
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Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 
Earth^s Redeemer, plead for me, 

Where the songs of all the rinless 
Swe^ across the crjrstal sea. 

Alleluia, King Eternal, 

Thee the Lobd of lords we own ; 
Alleluia, bom of Mary, 

Earth Thy footstool, heaven Thy throns 
Thou within the vdl hast entered. 

Robed in flesh, our great High Priest; 
Thou on earth both Priest and Yiethn 

In the Eucharistic feast 

Alleluia, sing to Jrbits, 

His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
Alleluia, His the triumph, 

His the victory alone ; 
Hark, the songs of peaceful Sion 
• Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Jesus out of every, nation 

Hath redeemed us by His Blo9d. ^e% 



Eymn 351. 
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** He took them up in Hia arms, pat His Hands upon them, and blessed them.* 



GLAD sight! The holy Chnrch 
Spreads forth her wings of lore 
To welcome to her breast a child 
Begotten from above ; 

Begotten at the font 
By God the Spikii^ s power, 
A gentle lamb from Satan snatched 
In childhood's helpless hour. 

ITen now aronnd the font, 
Unseen by mortal eye. 
Bright ministering angels watcb 
The wondrous mystery. 



There to receire their charge 
In readiness they stand. 
And long to guide its feeble steps 
To their own happy land. 

And an the host of heaven 
Rejoice before the Lobd, 
To see a child of fallen man 
A child of God restored. 

All glorv. Lord, to Thee 
Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
To Fathxb, Sow, and Holt Ghost, 
One God for evermore. Amen. 
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" Thou therefore endure hardness as a good soldier of Jbbitb Chwbt." 



m. 



IN token that thou shalt not fear 
CiiRiBT crucified to own. 
We print the Cross npon thee here, 
And stamp Uiee His alone. 

In token that thou shalt not blush 

To 0ory in His name. 
We blazon here npon thy firont 

His 0ory and His shame. 

In token that thou shalt not flinch 
Chsibt's quarrel to maintain. 



But ^neath His banner manfully 
Firm at Thy post remain ; 

In token that thou too shalt tread 

The path He travelled by. 
Endure the cross, despise the shame, 

And idt thee down on high ; 

Thus outwardly and visibly 

We seal Thee for His own ; 
And may the brow that wears His Orosf 

Heresoter share His Crown. Amen. 
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»» Then laid they their hands on them, and they received the Holt Ghost." 

BEHOLD us. Loan, before Thee met . 
Whom each blight Angel serves and fears, 
Who on Thy Throne remeniberest yet 
Th7 spotless Boyhood's qaiet years 
Whose feet the hillR of Nazareth trod. 
Who art trne Man and perfect Godw 

To Thee we looTc. in Thee confide, 

Onr help Is in Thine own dear Kame ; 

For who on Jrsus e'er relied 

And fonnd not Jebtts still the same? 

Thus far Thy love oar souls hath brought, 

O 'stablish well what Thou hast wrought 

From Thee was our baptismal f^ace ; 
The holy seed by Thee was sown ; 
And now before our Father's face. 
We make the three great vows our own. 
And ask, in Thine appointed way. 
Confirm us in Thy grace to-day. 

We need Thee more than tongue can spealc* 
*Mid foes that well might cast us down ; 
But thousands, once as young and weak. 
Have fought the fight, and won the crown 
We ask the help that bore them through. 
We trust the Faithful and the True. 

Bo bless us with the gift complete 
By hands of Thy chief pastors given. 
That awfnl Presence kind and sweet 
Which comes in sevenfold might from heftTen; 
Eternal Christ, to Thee we bow : 
Give us Thy Spiiut here and now. Amen. 
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Hymn 854. 



Confiitmatton. 
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" With my whole heart have I songht Thee ; O let me not go wrong out of Thy 

commandments.'* 



MY God, accept my heart this day, 
And make it always Thine, 
That I from Thee no more may stray, 
No more from Thee decline. 

Before the Cross of Him Who died. 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin he crucified. 

And CiiuiST he all in alL 

Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace. 
And seal me for Thine own ; 



That I may see Thy glorious Face, 
And worship near Tby throne. 

Let every thought, and work, and word. 

To Thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 

And death the gate of heaven. 

All glory to the Fathkb be. 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory, IIoi,Y Ghost, to Thee, 

While endless ages run. Amen. 
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" lie gave some Apostles, and some Pastors and Teachers, for the perfecting of the 
saints, for the work of the ministry, for the edifying of the Body of Chetbt." 



OTIIOU Who makest souls to shine 
With light from lighter worlds above, 
And droppest glistening dew divine 
On all who seek a Savtour's love ; 
Do Thon Thy benedictions give 
On nil who teach, on all who learn, 
That so Thy Church may holier live, 
And every lamp more brightly burn. 
Give those who teach pure hearts and wise. 
Faith, hope, and love, all warmed by prayer ; 
Themselves first training for the skies. 
They best will raise their people there. 



Give those who learn the willing ear. 
The spirit meek, the guileless mind : 
Such gifts will make the lowliest here 
Far better than a kingdom find. 
O bless the shepherd ; bless the sheep ; 
That guide and guided both be one. 
One in the faithful watch they keep. 
Until this hurrying life be done. 
If thus, good LoBD, Thy grace be given, 
In Thee to live, in Thee to die. 
Before we upward pass to heaven 
We taste our immortality. Amen. 
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** So Shan He sprinkle many nations.** 



SAYIOUB, sprinkle many nations, 
Frnitfal let Thy sorrows be ; 
By Thy pains and consolations 

Draw- the Gentiles nnto Thee: 
Of Thy Cross the wondrous story, 

Be it to the nations told ; 
Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 



Far and wide, though all nnknowinir. 

Pants for lliee each mortal breast ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing. 

Human heartd in Thee would rest : 
Thirsting, as for dews of even. 

As the new-mown grass for rain. 
Thee they seek, as Gon of heaven. 

Thee, as Man, for sinners sUdn. 



Satiour, lo, the Isles are waiting. 

Stretched tbe hand, and stnined the sights 
For Thy Sfibit new creating, 

liore^i pure flame and wisdom's light ; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the toiq^e, 
Till on earth by erery creature 

Glory to tbe Laxb be song; Amen. 
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"Tarn ns, O God out Sayious.** 

ALMIGHTY God, Whose only Soir 
0*er dn and death the triumph won. 
And erer lives to intercede 
For souls who Thy sweet mercy need ; 

In nis dear Name to Thee we pray 
For all who err and go astray, 
For sinners wheresoever they he. 
Who do not serre and honour lliee. 

There are i|ho never yet hare heard 
The tidings of Thy hlessM Word, 
But still in heathen darkness dwc^ 
Without one thought of heaven or hell ; 

And some within Thy sacred Fold 
To holy things are dead and cold. 
And waste this predous hours of life 
In selfish ease, or toil, or strife: 

And many a quickened soul within 
There lurks Uie secret love of sin ; 
A wayward will, or anxious fears. 
Or lingering taint of hygone years : 

O ^ve repentance true and deep 
To all Thy lost and wandering sheepi 
And kindle in their hearts the fire 
Of holy love and pure desire. 

That so from angel-hosts ahove 
Hay rise a sweeter sons of love. 
And we, with all the hlest, adore 
Thy Name, O Qod^ for evennorop 
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Hymn 858. 
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They are in peace." 
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TENDER Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
No\r Thy litUe lamb's brief weeping: 
All, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
In its narrow bed ^tis sleeping. 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 

In this world of care and pain, 

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leare it : 
To the sunny, heavenly plain 
Thou dost now with joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless whifco 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. 

Ah, LoBT) Jebxt, grant that wo 

Where it lives m8,y soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures see 
That ite heavenly food are giving ; 
Then the gain of death we prove. 
Though Thou tako what most we love. Amexh 
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" Whilo tho earth remainethf seed time and harrest shall not eeaae/ 



GOD tho Fathkh, Whose creation 
Gives to flowers and frnits their birth, 
Thou, Wliose yearly operation 

Brings the hoar of harvest mirth, 
Here to Thee we make oblation 
Of the August-gold of earth. 

6oi> the Wosn, the snn maturing 
With his blessdd ray the corn, 

Spake of Thee, O Sun enduring, 
Thee, O everlasting Morn, 

Thee in Whom onr woes find cuiing. 
Thee that liftest up our horn. 

God the Holt Ghost, the showers 
That have fattened out the grain, 

Types of Thy celestial powers, 
Symbols of Baptismal rain. 

Shadowed ont the grace that dowers 
AU the faithful of Thy train. 



When the harvest of each natloa 
Severs righteousness from sin. 

And Archangel proclamation 
Bids to put the sickle in. 

And each age and generation 
Sink to woe, or ^ory win; 

Grant that we, or yonng, or hoary, 
Lengthened be our span or bridT, 

Whatsoe'er tlie life-long story 
Of our joy or of our grief. 

May bo garnered up in glory 
As Thine own elected sheaf. 

Land to Him, to Whom snpemal 
Thrones and virtues bend the kneei 

Laud to Him, from Whom infernal 
Powers and dominations flee : 

Gon-snbstantlal, CO'eternal, 
Beatific Trinity. Amen. 
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"The eyes of all urait apon Thee, O Lord, and Thoa givest them their meat in 

due season.^ 



W 



E plough the fields, and scatter 
Th - 



/he good seed on the land, 
Bat it is fed and watered 

Pjr God's Almighty Hafid ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
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The hreezes, and the sunshine, 

And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven ahore. 
Then thank the liOSD, O thank the Losn, 

For all His love. 



He onljb the Maker 

Of all things near and hi ; 
Hejpaints the wayside flower. 

He lij^te the erenlng star : 
The winds and waves obey Bim, 

By Him the birds are fed ; 
Mnch more to as, His ehildren, 

He gives our daily bread. 
AUgood gifts, dsc 



We thank Thee, then, O Faihss, 

For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and tlie hanrest. 

Oar life, oar health, oar foodj 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all Thy love imparts. 
And, what Thoa most desirest. 

Our hnmble, thankftil hearts. 
All good gifts, Ae. Ameo. 
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•* The child Jasus.** 







NCE in royal David's City 
Stood a lowly cattle shea. 
Where a mother laid her Baby, 

In a manger for His bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jbsus Chbist her little Child. 

He came down to earth fh)m heaven 

Who is God and Lobd of aU, 
And His slielter was a stable. 

And His cradle was a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth oar SATioirm Holy. 

And, through all His wondrons childhood. 

He would honoar, and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowlv maiden 

In whoee gentle arms Re lay ; 
Christian ehudren all mast be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 



For He is onr childhood's Pattern, 
Day by day like ns He grew. 

He was Uttle, weak, and helpless. 
Tears and smiles like ns He knew; 

And He feeleth for oar sadness, 

And He shareth in oar gladness. 

And onr eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love^ 

For that Child so dear and gentle 
Li onr LoxD in heaven above ; 

And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 

Not In that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by. 
We shall see Him : but in heaven. 

Set at GoD^ right hand on high ; 
When like stars His children crowned 
All In white shall wait around. AmfiO* 
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•* While we were yet sinners, CnmBT died for us.** 



THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Loan was crucified 
Who died to save us all. 

We may not know, we cannot teU 
What pains He had to hear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and sufijered there. 

He died that we might be forgiven. 
He died to make us good. 



That wo might go at last to heaven. 
Saved by His precious Blood. 

There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, ' 
He only could unlock the gato 

Of heaven, and let us in. 

O, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too. 

And trust in His redeeming Blocd, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 
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"If thon hast little, do thy 

WE are but little children weak, 
Nor bom in any high estate ; 
What can we do for Jesu's sake 
Who is so high and good and great ? 

We know the Holy Innocents 
liaid down for Him their infant life. 
And martyrs brave and patient saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 



diligence gladly to give of that little.** 

When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise. 
When bitter words are on our tongues 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

Then we may stay the angfry blow. 
Then we may check the hasty word, 
Give gentle answers back again. 
And fight a battle for our Losd. 



We wear the cross they wore of old. 
Our lips have learned like vows to make 
We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 
What may we do for Jebu^b sake ? 

O, day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die for Jx8U*8 sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 
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With smiles of peace, and looks of love. 
Light in our dwellings we may make. 
Bid kind good humour brighten there. 
And do all still for j£sn*s sake. 

There*snot a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take. 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jseu's sake. Amen. 
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" Be ye followers of Goix, as dear Children." 



ff:AVENLY Pathsb, send Thy blessing 
On Thy children gathered here, 
May ihey all. Thy Name confessing, 

Be to Thee for ever dear : 
May they be like Joseph, loving, 
Dutifnl, and chaste, and pure ; 
And their faith, like David, proving, 
Steadfast unto death endure. 



Holy Saviour, Who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a Child to be, 
Guide their steps and help their weakness, 

Bless and make them like to Thee ; 
Bear Thy lambs when they are weary 

In Thine arms and at Thy breast, 
Throngh life's desert, dry and dreary. 

Bring them to Thy heavenly rest 



Spread Thy golden pinions o*er them, 

Holt Spibit, ftrom above, • 
Gnide them, lead them, go before them, 

Give them peace, and Joy, and love : 
Thy true temples, Holt Spirit, 

May they with Thy glory shine. 
And immortal bliss inherit. 

And for evermore be Thine. Amen. 
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" He Bhall feed HIb flock like a Shepherd : He shall gather the Iambs viih His 

arxDj and carry them la His bosom.** 

GBAGIOUS Sayioub, gentle Shepherd, 
Little ones are dear to Thee ; 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended. 
From all want and danger firee. 

Tender Shepherd, never leare us 

From Thy fold to go astray ; 
By Thy look of lore directed 

May we walk the narrow way; 
Thus direct ns, and protect ns, 

Lest we fall an easy prey. 

Cleanse onr hearts from sinM folly 

In the stream Thy love supplied. 
Mingled stream of Blood and water, 

Flowing ftvm Thy wounded Side : 
And to heavenly pastures lead us 

Where Thine own still waters glide. 

Let Thy holy Word instruct ns ; 

Fill onr minds with heavenly light; 
Let Thy love and grace constndn ns 

To approve whatever is right, 
Take Thine easyyoke, and wear it, 

And to prove Thy burden light 

Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 
Both with lips and heart unfeigndd 

May we our thank-offerings bring ; 
Then, with all the saints in glory. 

Join to praise our Losd and Kizra. Amen. 
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My song ahall be alwaj of the lorlng-kindness of the Lona 



COME, Bing with holy gladness, 
High allelnias sing. 
Uplift year lend hosannas 

To Jesus Lord and King ; 
Sing, boys, in jojful chonis 

Yonr hymn of praise to-day, 
And sing, ye gentle maidens, 
Yonr sireet responsive lay. 

*Tis good for boys and maidens 

Sweet hymns to Christ to sing^ 
*Ti8 meet that diildren''B voices 

Should praise the children's Elng : 
For Jksus is salvation. 

And glory, grace, and rest ; 
To babe and boy and maiden 

The one Bedeemer blesb 



O boys be strong in Jrsub, 

To toll for Him is gain. 
And Jbsus wrought with Joseph, 

With chisel, saw, and plane ; 
O maidens live for Jkbub, 

Who was a maiden's Son ; 
Be patient, pnre and gentle. 

And perfect grace began. 

Soon in the golden Gltv 

The boys and girls shall play. 
And through the daazling mansiaiiB 

Rcjjoico in endless day ; 
O Christ, prepare Thy children 

With that triumphant throng 
To pass the bnmished portals, 

And shig th' eternal song. Amen. 
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** Be not tbon ashamed of the testUnony of our Losd.^ 



THY Cross, O Lord, the holy sign 
That we, thereafter, shonld be Thine, 
Was traced upon our in&nt brow. 
And shall we fear to own it now ? 

O God, forbid : before the T&in, 
The proud, tlie scoffing, the profane. 
We will, through grace, our Lobd confess, 
His fahit but faithful witnesses. 



His strength in weakness He displays, 
From youthful lips He perfects praise, 

Hymn 368. Evening. 
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And we. His little soldiers, stand * 
Strong in the might of His right hand. 
Smilo on ns, Lobd, and wo will fear 
Nor scorn, nor shame, whilst Thou art 
Reproach is glory, suffering rest, [near; 
If borne for Thee, if by Thee blest 

Great Judob of all, in that dread day. 
When heaven and earth shall flee away, 
Beforo the universe confess 
Thy faint but fiuthfnl witnessesL Amen. 
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** When thou Uest down thou shalt not be afraid : ves, thou shalt Ue down and 

thy sleep shall be sweet/' 



I 



OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh. 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 

Now the darkness gathers. 

Stars begin to peep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 

Soon will be asleep. 

Jesu, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose, 

TVith Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 

Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee, 

Guard the sailor's tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 
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Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain. 

Those who plan some evil 
From their sin restrain. 

Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 

Their white wings above me. 
Watching round my bed. 

When the morning wakens. 

Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 

lu Tliy Holy Eyes. 

Glory to the Fatiieb, 

Glory to the Sow, 
And to Thee, Blest SrmiT, 

Whilst all ages run. Amen. 
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** In nim wsm Life, and the Life wm the Light of men." 

LIGHT, Wliose beams illnmlne all 
From tvrilight dawn to perfect daj, 
Shine Thou before the shadowB fall 
That lead our wandering feet astray : 
At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, 
That youth may lore and age adore. 

O Way, through Whom our rouIs drair near 
To yon eternal Home of peace, 
Where perfect love shall cast out fear. 
And earth* 8 vain toil and wandering cease: 
• In strength or weakness may we see 
Oar heavenward path, O Loud, through Thee. 

O Truth, before Whose shrine we bow. 
Thou priceless pearl for all who seek. 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow. 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek ; 
When dreams or mists beguile our slg^^ 
Turn Thou our darkness into light. 

O Life, the Well that ever flows 
To slake the thirst of those that faint. 
Thy power to bless what seraph knows? 
Thy Joy supreme what words can paint ? 
In earth* s last hour of fleeting breath 
Be Thou our Conqueror over death. 

O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
O Jrsu, born mankind to save. 
Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife. 
Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave; 
Be Thou our hope, our joy, our dread, 
LosD of the living and the dead. Amen. 
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" Freely ye hare received, freely gire." 






LORD of heaven, and earth, and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be : 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Whogiveatall? 

The golden sunshine, remal air. 

Sweet flowers and fruit Thy love declare ; 

When harvests ripen, Thou art there, 

Who givest all. 
For peaceful homes and healthful days. 
For all the blesidngs earth displays, 
We owe lliee thankMness and praise, 

Who givest all. 
For souls redeemed, for sins for^ven. 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 

Hymn 37L 
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What can to Thee, O Lobdi, be given. 
Who givest all? 

We lose what on ourselves we spend. 
We have as treasures without end 
Whatever, Lobo, to Thee we lend. 
Who givest alL 

Whatever, Lobd, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
Then gladly will we give \io Thee, 
Who givest aU; 

To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 
O may we ever with Thee live, 
Who Invest alL Amen. 




" Whoso hath this world* s good, and seeth his brother have need, and shntteth up 
his bowels of compassion from him, how dwelleth the love of God in him ?" 



WE give Thee but Thine own. 
Whatever the gift may be : 
All that we have is Thine alone, . 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 
Oh ! hearts are bruised and dead. 
And homes are bare and cold. 
And lambs, for Whom the Shepherd bled. 
Are straying from the fold. 
To comfort and to bless. 
To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherlesft 
Is angels^ work below. 
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The captive to release. 
To God the loet to bring, 

Td teach the way of life and peaee, 

"It is a GHRiST-like thing. 

And we believe Thy word. 
Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whatever for Thine we do, O LoBD, 
We do it unto Thee. 

AU might, all praise, be Thine, 
Fathbb, Oo-equal Sok, 
And Spibit, Bond of love divine, 
While endless ages run. Amen. 
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Ye ought to remember the words of the Lobd Jesub, how He said. It is more 

blessed to glre than to receive." 



I' ORD of glory, Who hast honest ns 
J With Thy life-blood as the price, 
Nerer grudgine for the lost ones 

That tremendous nacrifioe, 
And with that hast freely given 

Blessings countless as the sand 
To the unthankful and the evil. 
With Thine own unsparing hand ; 

Grant ns hearts, dear Lord, to yield Thee 

Gladly, freelv of Thine own ; 
With the sunshine of Thy goodness 

Melt onr thankless hearts of stone ; 
Tin our cold and selfish natures, 
, Wanned by Thee at length believe 
That more happy and more blessdd 

*ri8 to give than to receive. 

Wondrous honour hast Thou given 

To our humblest charity. 
In Thine own mjrsterious sentence 

** Ye have dose It unto Me^** 



Can it be, O gracious Master, 
Thou dost deign for alms to sue. 

Saying by Thy poor and needy 
' ■ Give as I have given to you f 



it 



Yes : the sorrow and the suffering, 

Which on every hand we see, ' 
Channels are for tithes and offerings 

Due by solemn right to Thee; 
Bight of which we may not rob Thee, 

Debt we may not choose but pay. 
Lest that Face of love and pity 

Turn from us another day. 

Lord of glory. Who hast bought us 

With Thy life-blood as the price. 
Never grudging for the lost ones 

That tremendous sacrifice. 
Give us Faith, to trust Thee boldly, 

Hope, to stay our souls on Thee ; 
But oh ! best of all Thv graces 

Give as Thine own Charity. Amea. 
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*> They brought unto Tlim all thatTrero diseased, and besonght Him that they might 
only touch the hom of Ilia garment ; and as many as were touched irere made 
perfectly whole." 



THINE arm, O Lonn, in days of old 
"Was strong to heal and sare ; 
It triumphed o*er disease and death, 

O'er darkness and the grave; 
To Thee they went the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame. 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 



And lo, Thy touch brought life and health, 

Gave speech, and strength, and sight; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 

Owned Thee, the Lord of Light; 
And now, O Loan, be near to bless 

Almighty as of yore. 
In crowded street, by restless conch. 

As by Genaesareth's shore. 
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Be Thou our great Deliverer still. 

Thou Loan of life and death ; 
Bestore and quicken, soothe and bless 

With Thine almighty breath ; 
To hands that work and eyes that see 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore. 
That whole and sick, and weak and strong. 

May praise Thee evermore. Amea. 



3[n Cime of Cattle Plague. 
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Thon, LoBD, Shalt saye both man and beast ^ 



ALL Creation groans and trayails; 
Thou, God, shalt hear its groan; 
For of man and all creation 
Thon alike art Loud alone. 

Pity then Thy guiltless creatnres. 
Who, not less, man's sufferings share t 

For our sins it is they perish ; 
Let them profit by our prayer. 

Cast Thine eye of love and mercy 

On the misery of the land : 
Say to the destroying Angel, 

»» 'TLi enough : stay now Thine hand." 

In onr homesteads. In onr valleys. 
Through our pasture-lands give peace: 

Through the Goshen of Thine Israel 
Bid the grievous murrain cease. 

But with deeper, tenderer pity, 

Call to mind, O Sox of God, 
Those in Thine own Image fashioned: 

Bansomed with Thy precious blood : 



Hear and grant the supplication!, 
like a cloud of incense, borne 

Up toward Thy Seat of Mercv, 
From Thy people's hearts lorlom: 

For the widow, for the orphan, 
For the helpless, boneless poor : 

HolplASS. hopeless, if Thou spare not 
Of their basket and their store. 

So — ^whilo these her earnest accents 
•Day by day Thy Chnrch repeats, — 

That onr sheep may bring forth thousandi 
And ten thousands in our streets ; 

That our oxen, strong to labour, 
May not know nor fear decay : 

That there be no more complaining, 
And the plague have passed away. 

And, at last, to all Thy servants. 
When earth's troubles shall be o'er, 

Threefold Godhead, give a portion 
With Thyself for evermore. Amen. 
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Eynm 375. 

Ih slow time. 
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Bo MOD psaseth it 

DAYS and moments quickly flying 
Blend the living with the dead ; 
boon will you and I be lying 
Each within our narrow bed. 

Soon our souls to God Who gave them 
Will have sped their rapid flight ; 

Able now by grace to save them, 
O, that while we can we might I 



After the 4th verse. 



away, and we are gone." 

Jbsu, Inflnite, ExDiicinA, 
Maker of this mighty frame. 

Teach, O teach us to remember 
What we are, and whence We came ; 

Whence we came, and whither wending; 

8oon we must through «iarknf> ag g^^ 
To inherit bliss unending. 

Or eternity of woe. 
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SHALL ire not lore Thee, Mother dear, 
Whom J Rsns loy«i so well f 
And in His Temple, year hy year, 
Thy joy and glory tell ? 

Bound with the carse of sin and shame 

We helpless sinners lay, 
Until in tender Iotb He came 

To bear the enrse away. 

And thee He ehoose from whom to take 

True flesh His Flesh to be; 
In It to suffer for our sake, 

By It to make us fk'ee. 

Thy Babe He lay upon thy breast, 

To thee He cried for food ; 
Thy gentle nursing soothed to rest 

Th' Incarnate Son of Gon. 



Mary, the Mother of jBsxns." 



O wondrous depth of grace Diyine 
That He should bend so low ; 

And, Mary, O what joy was thine 
In His dear love to know : 

Joy to be Mother of the Lobd ; 

And thine the truer bliss. 
In every thought, and deed, and word« 

To be for ever His. 

And as He loves thee. Mother dear, 
We too will love thee well; 

And in His Temple, year by year. 
Thy joy and glory teU. 

Jxsv, the Virgin* s Holy Sov, 
We praise Thee and adore. 

Who art with God the Fatqbb One 
And Spibit evermore. Amen. 



Thia Hymn may also be used^ as Hymn 249, on other FeetivaU ofSL Mary, 
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I I 
** They are before the throne of God, and 

IO, round the Throne, a glorious band, 
J The saints in countless myriads stand. 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in Blood. 

Through tribulation great they came, 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labours now they rest, 
In God's eternal glory blest 

They see their Savioub face to face, 
Ai\d sing the triumphs of Ills grace ; 



serve Him day and night in His temple.** 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise* 
To Him the loud thank^^ving raise : 
** Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign; 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy Blood, 
And made us kings and priests to Qojk** 

O may we tread the sacred road 
That iM>ly saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. Ameib 

101 



Eynm 878. 



6@attpr0, etc. 








■^n^E^ 



-^-^^^^Hi- 



\ J 



<2. 



r.1 • 



-H 



p:: 



22: 



^ 



-r 



r 






^aaAA^ 



J— J- 



g-^ , 4- 1 1 _| u 1 1 ^ l-^T rJ I 



P 



T r 

4 U 



1 



^-^ 



^^T-^— ;^— ej 






^ 



i 



- |g- 



r^ ^T^ f^TTTTi ' 






2727 



■2:r 
Amen. 



«: 




** After this I beheld^ and lo, a great ainltltude, vrhich no man could nnmber, of all 
nations and kindred and people and tongues, stood before the throno and before 
the Lamb, clothed -with white robes, and palms in their hands.^' 



HARK I the eound of holy voices 
Chanting, at the crystal sea, 
Alleluia, Alleluia, 

Alleluia, Lord to Thee . 
Multitude, which none can number. 

Like the stars in glory stands, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hands. 

Patriarch and holy Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Chbzst, 
^ng. Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr, and Evangelist, 
Saintly Maiden, godly Matron, 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the LoBD of all are there. 

They have come from tribulation. 

And have washed their robos in blood, 
Wnshed them in the Blood of Jesus ; 

Tried they were and firm they stood ; 
Mocked, imprinoned, stoned, tormented. 

Sawn asunder, slain with sword. 
They have conquered death and Satan 

By the might of Chzuot the Lord. 
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Marching with Thy Cross fhelr banner 

They have triumphed following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation. 

Thee their Saviour, and their King; 
Gladly, Lobp, with Tbee they suffer^; 

Gladly, Loud, with Thee they died; 
And by death to life immortal 

They were bom and glorified. 

Now they reign in heavenly f^ory. 

Now they walk in golden light. 
Now they drink, as from a river. 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever. 

And all trnth and knowledge see 
In the Beatific Vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

God of God, the One-Begotten, 

Light of Light, Emmanuel, 
In Whose Body joined together 

All the saints for ever dwell. 
Pour upon ns of Thy fulness, 

Tliat wo may for evermore 
God the Fathrb, God the Sox, and 

God the Holt Ghost adore. AmeiL 
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BLESSED reub of blentd mi 
HolT diy, of balr men. 
With i^tlDti'i reootliKUciDi 

TTortbr d«edi the* wniDKht sod ■ondcn, 
"■ -" •■' Nmmel" -'^— 



Filth pmnlliDg. bop* tmbulng, 

June lored wUh •iogJt hurt— 
ThqB tli«; gtortam and TletaHous 

BnTely tnre tbe Mutfi'i pert. 
B«ck«a wUh lortnro, tailed lo lUnghtm, 

Ftn, ud lie, lad mnrd'rsiu ivoid, 
Cfaiins ud priHD, fMi' deililoii 

Tb^ ei^DTOd for CmuT Iha Lcm. 



Eirth'i rejected, C 

Oilned ( portton with the blut 
Bj eoatenipt of wortdlj plevareai 

And by deedi of vilDur 4<^ai 
They biTe reiched the land of Annls 

And vltli them itb knit la one. 
MaAe co-heln vlth Cnsur [D eiaTT, 

SIl nlotlil blln tber ihire j 
UsT they na<r befare Ulni bendtaf 

Help ui oainrd by their pnjer t 
Thit^ thie ireiry Ufa eompleted. 

And III flatlDg trUli put, 
We miy wjn etenul Elory 
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** Blflsaed are they irhich are perseented for righteotunen* sake ; for tliein if 

the kingdom of heaven.** 



LET onr Choir new antbemi xaise 
Wake the song of g^nesB ; 
OoD Himself to Joy and praise 
Tama the martyrs' ndness : 
Bright the day that iron their crown. 

Opened hearen's bri^^t portal. 
As they laid the mortil dovn 
To put on th* immortal. 



Never flinched they ftom the flama. 

From the torture never ; 
Yaln the foeman's sharpest ainit 

Satan^s best endeavour: 
For by fidth thev saw the land 

Decked in all its i^ry. 
Where triumphant now th^ stand 

With the viotor'i story. 
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Up and follow, Christian men I 

Press through toil and sorrow ; 
Spurn the night of fear, and then. 

Oh, the glorious morrow I 
Who will venture on the strife f 

Blest who first begin it ; 
Who wiU grasp the Land of Life ? 

Wsrriors, up and win it I Amen. 
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He gave aome . . . Faiton and Teachen.* 



JEStr, for the beacon-light 
By Thy holy Doctors giyen, 
When the mist of error's night 
Gathered o*er the path to heaven. 
For the witness that they bare 
To the truth they learned of Thee, 
For the glory that they share, 
Let our prtdse accepted be. 



In Jemialem beloir 
They were workmen at Thy call, 
Each with one hand met the foe. 
With the other bailt the wall ; 
Watchmen on the mountain set. 
Scribes instmeted in Thy Word, 
Firiiers with the Ch>spel net 
Drawing soals to Thee their Loxd. 



like Thy leamM flons of Tore, 

jBsn, may Thy Pastors stw 

Know and teach Thy sacred lore 

With brave heart and patient skill : 

In these latter days of strife 

Keep, O keep them true to Thee, 

Till iMside the well of life 

Light in Thine own light they tee. Amea. 
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'\ BBEPHERD of the iheep. 



Hli ml DDOuaiiencd.llironEli lencUi sf diyi, 

The trim that ha twre. . 

Bli hurt *u Thina alone. 

From Hlflah longlD^B free ; 
Thr IbTone iha Crma, a crou bia Qinnia, 

HUlUbwubidlnTheo. 

Chief of TbT foithfal band. 

He held blmaelf tba leul i 
Thoigh Thy dread keya were In Ua hand, 

O everlaitiiiB PHest. 



arj of 16a Jon 

Bo, truiane InThy might. 

Bo, miliiK TillaDt in the Bgbk, 
He tnd Ibe lion don. 
Then raodered up to Thea 
"" " ""' J lova had elTan 



And paaaed awaT Thy Fi 

_ BereKleil In b%hoBt howvc^. 

On all our Blahopi pour 

The Spirit of Thy graca; 
That ai be iron Ibe palm of yora. 

So Ibey ra»y ran (bdr race ; 

That, when Uili life is done. 




" My BeloTed la mine, and I am Bia." 
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Wilh no wer to win the Crown of light 
For virgin -narlyn mored on Ugh, 
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, too* in Thy lore a plaoe 
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Hymn 884. 
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to their homo on high. • ' A* men. 
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** Behold, I hare given Him . . , for a Leader and Commander to the people.* 



BBIGHTLY gleams onr banner 
Pointing to the sky. 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high, 
JoarnRTlng o*er the draert, 

Gladly thns we pray, . 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams, && 
j£8V, LoBo and Master, 
At Thy sacred Feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet ; 
Often have we left Thee, ' 

Often gone astray, 
Keep us, mighty Satious, 
In the narrow way. 

' Brightly gleams, ieo. 



All our days direct as 

In the way we go. 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe : • 
Bid Thine angels shield ns 

When the storm-clouds loar. 
Pardon Thou and save us . 

In the last dread hour. 

Brightly gleams, Ac. 
Then with Saints and Angela 

May we Join above. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy,Tnrone of love ; 
When the toil is over. 

Then comes rest and peace, 
J18U8 in His Beauty, -. 

80Dg8 that never cease. 

Brightly gleams, Ac Amen. 
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Be •irong Mid of a good ootxrago . . ' ^J^ ^^^'^ H« tt h that doth go 

ONWARD, Christian Boldien, 
Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jxsus 

Going on before. 
Christ the Royal Master 

Ijeads against the foe. 
Forward into battle, 
8ee, His banners go. 
Onward, CluristiaQ soldiers. 

Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jxsub 
Going on before. 

At the sign of triumph 

Satan's host doth nee;. 
On, then. Christian soldiers, 

On to yictorr. 
HelTs foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 

Iioud your anthems rai8<h 
Onward, &c. 

r 

• Uke a mighty army 

Moves the Church of Gop; 
Brothers, we are- treading 

Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided. 
All one body we. 
One in hope, and doctrine. 
One in charity. 

Onward, &o. 

Crowns and thrones may perish. 

Kingdoms rise and wane. 
But the Church of Jksub 

Constant will remain; 
Cktes of hell can never 

* Gainst that Church prevul; 
We have Christ's own promise. 

And that cannot fail. 
Onward, &c 

Onward, then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices. 

In the triumph song; 
Glory, laud, and honour. 
Unto Christ the King^ 
This through oonnUess ages 
Men and Angels sing. 
Onward, Christian soldiery 

Marching as to war. 
With the Cross of Jssui 
Going on before. Amsn. 
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** Yoang men and maidens, old men and children, praise the Name of the Lobdl** 

With voice as Aill and strong 
As ooean^s surging praise. 
Send forth the hymns our fathers loyad. 
The psalms of ancient days. 



REJOICE ]re pure in heart, 
lUtJoice, giro thanks and sing; 
Yonr festal banner wave on high. 
The Cross of Chbist yoor ^ng. 

Bright youth and snow-orowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek, 
Btilse high yonr free exulting song, 
Qod'b wondroas praises speak. 

Yes onward, onward still. 
With hymn, and chant, and song. 
Thro' gate, and porch, and eolumn'd aisle, 
Tbeludlowed pathways throng. 

With all the angel choirs. 
With all the saints on earth. 
Pour out the strains of Joy and bliss, 
True rapture, nolilest mirth. 

Your clear Hosannas raise, 
And Alielaias loud ; 
Whilst answering echoes upward float. 
Like wreaUis of incense doud. 



. Yes on, through life*s long padi. 

Still chanting as ye go. 
From youth to age, by night and day. 

In gladness and in woe. 

Still lift yonr standard high. 
Still march in firm array. 
As warriors through the darkness toll 
Till dawns the golden day. 

At last the march shall end. 
The wearied ones shall rest. 
The pilgrims find the Father* i Hoom, 
Jernnlem the Uest. 

Then on, ye pure in heart, 
Bejoice, give thanks, and sine; 
Your festal banner wave on highv 
The Cross of CnaiST yonr Eing. 



Praise Him Who reigns on high. 
The LOBD Whom we adore. 
The Fathrb, Son, and Holt Gnocr, 
One QoD for evermore. Amen. 
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Hymn 387. 
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" We . . . are come to worship Him.** 



ANGELS, from the realms of Glory, 
Wing yonr flight o'er rU the earth ! 
Ye, -who sang creation's story 
Now proclaim MsSAiAirs Birth; 

Come and worsliip I 
Worship CmusT the new-bom Eikq I 

Shepherds, in the field abiding. 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with men is now residing. 
Yonder shines the Infant-light : 

Come and worship I 
Worship CausT the new-born Ezko ! 



Sages, leave yonr eontemplation. 
Brighter visions beam sJarl 

Seek the great Desire of natiooB ; 
Ye have seen His natal Star, 

Come and worship I 
Worsliip CuBJSt the new-bom Enrol 

SaintF, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lobd, descending. 
In His temple shall appear : 

Come and worship ! 
Worship Chbist the new-born Eorot 



Sinners, wmng with true repentance. 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains. 

Justice novr revokes the sentenee, 
Mercy calls you, break your chidns 1 

Come and worship I 
Worship Ciiiti9T the new-bom Kmo 1 



Amen. 
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•• The GentilOT shall come to Thy Light" 

BRIGHTEST and best of the botib of the morning t 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend as thine aid I 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where oar lo&nt Bsdezmkr is laid I 

Cold on Thy candle the dew-drops are shining ; 

Low lies Thy Head with the beasts of the stall i 
Angels adore Thee, in slumber reclining. 

Maker and Monarch and SAViouft of all. 

Say, shall we yield Thee, in costly devotion ; 

Odours of Edom and offerings Divine? 
CtemB of the mountain, and pearls of the oeaan. 

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine t 

Yet may we offer more ample oblation ; 

Love, more than gold, shall Thy favour secnre s 
Biehest of myrrh is the hearts adoration ; 

Sweetest of incense the prayer of the pure. 

Brightest and best of the Bons of the morning I 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend ub thine aid I 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our Infant Rki>ki:meb Is laid I— Amen. 
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LoBD, Bare pC 



LORD of merer and of might. 
Of mankind the life and Light, 
Maker, Teacher Infinite, 
JVUB, hear and saTe! 

Mighty Monarch I Satioitb mild I 
Humbled to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bonnd, reviled, 
Jtm, hear and save I 



Throned abore celestial Uilngs^ 
Borne aloft on angels* wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jssus, hear and save t 

Who Shalt ret return from high. 
Robed in might and majesty. 
Hear us, help ns, when we or, 
JiBUB, bear and saye I— Amen. 



Hymn 390. 
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** Him that oometh to Me I will in in no wise east out" 



JUST as I am,— without one plea. 
But that Thr Blood was shed for me. 
And that Thou bldd^st me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of Ood, I oome I 

Just as I am,— and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, Whose Blood can cleanse eaeh spot, 
O Lamb of Goi^ I oom& 

Ju^t as I am : though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of Ood, I come I 



Just as I am, poor, weary, blind ; 
Sight, riches, neanng of the mind. 
Yea, aU I need, in Thee I find ; 
O Lamb of Oon, I oome I 

Just as I am; Then wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve^ 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of Oo]>, I come I 

Just as I am :— Thy Love unlmoim 
Has broken every barrier clown ; — 
Mow to be Thine, yea. Thine alone, 
O Jjjjiiu of GoD^ I oome I Amen. 
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Hymn 391. 
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** I bare prayed for thee, that thy faith fail not. 



IN the hour of trial, 
jEsn ! plead for me. 
Lest, by base denial, 

I depart from Thee ; 
When Thoa seest me warer, 

With a look recall. 
Nor, for fear or favour, 
Snflfer me to falL 



With forbidden pleaenres 

Woald this vain -world charm, 
Or its sordid treasnres 

Spread, to work me harm ; 
Bring to my remembrance 

&ad- Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 

CzKMM-crowDed Calvary. 



If with sore aflQictlon, 

Thou in love chastiie, 
Poar Thy benediction 

On the sacrifice ; 
Then npon Thine altar. 

Freely o£fered up, 
Though the flesh may fUter, 

Faith shaU drink me cup. 



When, in duet and ashes, 

To the grare I sink. 
While Heaven^B glory flashes 

0*er the shelving brink : 
On Thy truth relying. 

Through that mortal strife, 
LoBD, receive me, dying, 

To eternal Ufo. AnieB. 
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'Praise the Lobs apoa earth.* 



COME, come t in pioaslaya 
Sound ire Ood Almighty^s praiie 
Bitber bring, in true consent, 
Heart, and voice, and instrammt 
To your voloes tune the lute. 
Let not tongue nor string be mute. 
Not a creature dumb be found 
That hath either voice or sound. 

Let such things as do not live 
In still music praises give ; 
Lowly pipe, ye -worms that creep 
On the earth or in the deep. 
Birds, your warbling treble ring ; 
Clouds, your peals of thunder ring : 
Bun and moon, exalted higher. 
And bright stars, augment the chdr. 



Come, ye sons of human raea. 
In this chorus take your plaeo 
And amid this mortal throng 
Be ye masters of the song. 
Let, in praise of Gton, the soond 
Run a never-ending round : 
That our holy hymn may be 
Everlasting, as is He. 

Ek> from heaven on earth He shall 
Let His gracious blessings fall. 
All this huge wide orb we see 
Shall one choir, one temple be. 
Then our voices we will rear, 
Till we iUi it everywhere. 
Come, O come, in pious lays, 
Sound we God Almighty's praise. 

Amen 
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** I heard as it vere the Toioe of a great maltltade, and as the Toioe of mainr iraten, 
and as the yolee of mighty thimderSngB, sajing, Allelnia, for the Lobd Goo Obi^ 
n^tent reigneth." 

HARK I the song of Jnhilee ; 
Loud as mighty thunders roar. 
Or the fulness of the sea. 
When it hreaks upon the shore ; 

Allelnia I for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ; 
Alleluia 1 let the word 

Echo round the earth and main, 

Allelnia I— Hark I the sound. 

From the centre to the skies, 
Wakes ahove, beneath, around. 

All creation^s harmonies ; 

Bee Jkhovah 'S banner fhrled ; 

Sheathed Hin sv ord ; He 8pea]uh-''tis done ; 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are Uie kingdoms of His Soir. 

He shall reign ftrom pole to pole 

With illimitable svaj : 
Be shall reign, when luce a seroll 

Yonder hearens have passed away i 

Then the end ; beneath His rod 

Man''s last enemy shall fall ; 
Alleluia I Christ in God, 

God in Cujust is all in alL Amen. 
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Hymn 394, — (Second Tune.) 
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•< Hit oompaarions fail not, they are nev erery morniog:** 

MY OodI h<nr endless is Tby Love I 
Thy gifts are every erening neir ; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently distil like early deir. 

Then Bpread*Bt the enrtidns of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours I 

Thy sovereign Word restores the light, 
And strengthens all my wearied powers. 

I yield those powers to Thy command ; 

To Thee I consecrate my days : 
Perpetual blessings from Thy Hand 

Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

To FATnnt, Sox, and Holt Gbovt, 
The God whom earth and Heaven adore, 

From men and from the angel-host, 
Be praise and glory evermore. Amen« 
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" If God win bo irith me, . . 
GOD of Bethel I 1>7 Whose Hand 



>^ Thy people still are fed , 
Who tDroagn this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all oar fathers led : 

Oor TOWS, oar prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace : 

God of oar fathers I be the God 
Of their suoeeeding race. 

Through each perplexing path of life, 
Oar wandering footsteps guide ; 



then shall the Lobd be my God." 

Give as each day oor daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

O spread Thy covering wings aroond. 
Till all oar wanderings cease. 

And at oar Fatoxk^b lored abode 
Onr sonls arrive in peace. 

Snch blessings from Thy gracious Hand, 
Our humble prayers implore : 

And Thou shalt be our chosen Gon^ 
And Portion evermore. Amen. 



Hymn 396. 
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stand np, and bless the Losd your God for ever and ever. 
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STAND up, and bless the Lobd 
Ye people of His choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lobd your God, 
With neart and soul and voice. 

Though high above all praise. 

Above all blessings, high. 
Who would not fear His noly Name, 

And laud, and magnify? 

Oh! for the living flame. 
From His Own altar brought, 
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To touch our lips, onr minds Inspire, 
And wing to Heaven our thought I 

God is onr strength and song. 

And His Salvation ours ; 
Then be His Love in CnnisT prodaimed^ 

With all our ransomed powers. 

Stand up, and bless the Lobd ; 

The Lobd your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless His giorioas Name, 

Henceforth for evermore. Amen. 
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" The LOKD is my Shepherd.** 

rPHE LoBD mypastore shall preparei 
1 And feed me with a shepherd*s eare ; 
His presence shall my wants snpply. 
And goard me with a watehftd eye ; 
My noon«day walks He riiaU attend. 
And all my midnight hoars defend. 

When in the snltry glehe I fUnt, 
Or on the thirsty mountain panfc, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary wandering steps He leads x 
iVhere peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amidst the verdant landscape flow. 

Though in the path of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread ; 
My stedftst heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ( 
Thy rod and staflf shall give me aid,i 
And guide me through the dreadfUl shade. 



Amen. 
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** Thou Bhalt tee tlie Land before thee/* 



THERE is a Land of pare deUglii, 
Where Saints immortal reign. 
Eternal day excludes the night. 
And pleararee banish jiain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers ; 

Death, lUce a narrow sea, divides 
Tills heavenly land from ours. 

Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed In living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 
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O t oonld we make onr donbts remoTBi 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 

And see the Canaan that we love. 
With onbedouded eyes ; 

Could we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o*er ; 

Not Jordan^s stream, not death^s cold flood, 
Should fright na from the shore. 

O praise the Fatrsb, praise the Sozr, 

The Laich for sinners given, 
And Holt Ghost, through Whom alone 

Our hearts are raised to Heaveo. 
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" This do ia remembntnes of Me." 



ACCORDING to Thy gradoas Word, 
In meek humility, 
ThlB will I do, my dving LoBis 
I will remember Tiiee. 

Thy Body, broken for my Bake, 
My Bread Arom Heaven shall be; 

Thy testamental Cup I take. 
And thus remember Thee. 

Gethsemane can I forget f 

Or there Thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloodr sweat. 

And not remomber Thee ? 



Hymn 400. 



When to the Cross I tarn mine eyei^ 

And rest on Calrary, 
O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice 

I most remember Thee : 

Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 

And all Thy Lore to me ; 
Tea, while a breath, a poise remains. 

Will I remember Thee. 

And when these falling Ups grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee. 
When Thou shalt in Thy Kingdom come, 

Jssu, remember me. Amen. 
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This is that Bread which came down from Heaven.** 



JESU, Thou Joy of loriog hearts t 
Thou Fount of Life I Thou Light of 
men I 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou sayest those that on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good. 
To them that find Thee, All in All I 

We taste Ther, O Thou Living bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee ^dll ; 



We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to filL 

Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Wherever our changefhl lot is cast ; 
Glad, when Thy gracions smile we see, 
Blest, when our fidth can hold Thee fast. 

O Jesu, ever with as stay 1 
Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 
Shed o*er the world Thy Holy Ught 

Amen. 
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